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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Slight Misunderstanding.

o EAR old Algy—!™
D Cuthbert Archibald

. Bootles, bhetter known as|

Bunny, spoke in the most affec-
tionate tones.

He was sitting on the corner of
the table in No. 5 Simdy, in the
Fourth-Form passage at St, Kit's,
ewinging his little fat legs.

St. Leger of the Fourth was sit-
ting at the opposite corner, his
head bent ever a sheet of impol
paper. There was a wrinkle of
deep thought in Algy St. Leger's
tichile brow, and his eveglass was
screwed ﬁgi\ﬂy‘ into his eve. He
did not answer Bunny, and did
not even look at him. Ewvidently
Algy was deeply engrossed in his
task—whatever it was.

“ Algy, oid chap——"

“Six!”” said St. Leger,
rently speaking to himself,

““I say, Algy =

*“ Perhaps seven

21>

“Dear old fellow ” :
““ Countin”® myself, eight! ™ con-
tinued Algermon Aubrey St

FLeger, still - without looking up,
“out of twenty-two—"

Bunny Bootles gave a snort.

“What on earth are you bab-
bling abont, Algy? ”” he demanded.
“Can’t you lhisten to a fellow
when he’s got something import-
ant to say? ™ ;

“Eight! ” repeated St. Leger.
“Will Lovell vote, I wonder? If
he would, that would make nire.”

“Will you listen to a chap?”™
roared Bunny Bootles.

St. Leger looked up at last.

“Will you shut up for a bit,
Bunny?’” he asked; “ I've told
vou no end of times that you talk
too much.”

“ Look here——"’

“ Eight—or nine

“If you're mugging up mathe-
maties, you ean chuck it for a
bit,” said Bunny, warmly. * This
matter is important, Algy. I sup-
pose you know that since Compton
went, there’s going to be an elec-
tion for a new captain of the
‘ourth Form.”

“Yaas, ass.” |

“Jt’s eoming coff on Wednes-
dav,” eontinued Bunny.

*Oh! yaas”

“ And to-day’s Tunesday——"

“Go hon!?”

“Phere’s no time to be lost,”
ceaid Bunny. “ Do let that ret
alone, Algy, and listen to me. It’s
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important. Now, Traey, of the
top study, has put his name in as
candidate. I Compton’s old

gang are goi to rally round

him. Meost of the fellows scem to |

think it will be a walk-over for
'racy. But my idea is—are you
listening to me?” roared Bunny,
as Algy's eyes fixed on his impot

paper again,’

“Bh! No.”

“You thumping ass—"

“Pon’t on bothering,
Bunny, eoid bean,” wurged- St.
Leger, “Can’t {qu see I'm busy?
Go. away and play.. Blow awayw.
¢id bean—blow away.”

|

:

PP 1 and

I rally round you

|

“ My idea is, that the new cap-|

Buuny,

“ You Captain of the Fourth!” exclaimed Algy, staring at Bunny Bootles.

“ Are you thinking of putting up as a candidate, you fat lobster?’ (See
this page.) _

tain onght to come out of this
study!™ said Baany Bootles,
firmly.

Algy locked wup at that: he
seemed interested at last.

“Now vyoure talking sense,
Bunny,”” he said. ““ Excuse me,
you know—naturally I mever ex-
pected you to talk sense”

*“ Xou agree? 7 asked Bunny.

“Oh! vaas.”

“Good? I thought you wouldn’t
go back on an old pal, Algy,” said
Banny, afiectionately.

“No fear! ” agreed Algy.

“ If this study stands together—
vou and Lovell and me—we ought
to be able to carry the clection.”

“Oh! yaas.”

““ Lots of the fellows would buck
us up—you've got some influence
in the Fourth, Algy.”

“ Yaas.™

“You could ask the fellows
home to Rayfield Park, vou know,
all that—and then they'd

rD

“You fat hounder.”
“ Well, you know what election

methods are,” argued Bunny
Bootles. “Can’t be too particular

in an election., lL.ook how they get
into the House of Commons——"’

“St. Kit's 15 a bit more particu-
lar than thse House of Commons,
1 hope.”

“Yes, but we have fto stretch a
point at times, you know. That's
the line I'm going to take. I'm
going to i1ssue a whole sheaf of in-
vitations for the holidays at
Bootles Castle——"

“Ha—ha—ha!™ roared Algy.

“What are you cackling at?”
demanded Bunny: “ I wish wou’'d
be serions. Now, in this study we
count three votes, if the candidate
votes for himseli—"

“ But will he? ” said Algy.

“Yes, certainly. That’s three.
There’s only twenty-two fellows in
the St. Kit's Fourth—two will be
candidates, and that leaves twenty
voters——"

“You're gettin’
your arithmetie, begad,” said
Algernon Aubreyv, admiringly.
“PDid vou do that in your head,
Bunny?” X

“Oh, don't rot! There’s twenty
voters, and we ought to get a
majority, if we all stand together.
You can ask fellows home to Ray-
ficld Park—1I’ll issume invitations
to Bootles Castle—and Lovell can
shell out some money—his father
makes him a jolly good allowance,
I hear, and the money couldn’t
be spent in a better cause, could
it? We'll beat Tracy and his

ng, shoulder to shouider,” said

unny, confidently.

“ Are you proposin’ bribery an’
corruption, you fat rotter? ™

“ Can’t be too particular in an
election—"’

“Scatl ”_ -

“MTracy has asked all his sup-
porters o a big spread in No, 9

on fine with

after the eleetion to-morrow——"

“Well, we might go as far as
that!”  admitted. S£. _ lLeger,
thoughtfully.

“Qf ‘course we -could,” =aid
“It’s simply electioneer-

Ing, you know, Voters have to be

1 Bunny.
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 table. His fat face was pink with

fed. This study is going to pro-;
vide
l Iourth.
you ask him, Algy, as you're so
jolly chummy.”

new captain eof the
Lovell will play up if

the

“ I hope so.”

“It's as good as
“1 must say I'm rather
obliged to you, Algy, for playing
up like this. Of eourse, Knew
you'd back up an eold_ pal. 1

done,”” said |
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“Ha—ha-—-ha!"”

The {fat junior blinked
nantly at his two study-mates.
Cuthbert Archibald Bogotles, at all

events, could see nothing comic in |

his eandidature.

“ Where does the cackle come
m? 7 he demanded. * Stubbs
cackled just the same when 1 told
him I was patting up. So did
Wheatford. [ expeeted a bit more

sha’n’t forget you when I'm cap-|sense in this study.”

tain of the Fourth.”

Algy jumped.

“You—captain of the Fourth! "™
he ejaculated.

“ Little me!”™ said Bunny, wiib
a fat smile; “1 don't want to
brag, but 1 must say that
Fourth never had a skipper quite
like me before. With you and
Lovell backing me up, 1 shall get
in all right——"

“You!” exelaimed Algy,
ing at him. “ Are you thmkin’ of

uttin’ up as a candwdate, you hat
ohster? ™

“Eh!
just been discussing?
Buanny, in surprise,

“Not at all.”™

“Eh! what?

wWe've

IJsu’t that what

2>

this study X
St. Leger chuckled.

“You misunderstood. dear
boyw’” he explained: "1 was|

»)

thinkin’ of Lovell
“Lovell? ™
“ Yaas.
to back up Lowvell as captain of
the Fourth? ” asked Algy.
“You—vou—you—!" Buunny
Bootles gasped— " you—vyou silly
owl! You—you tailor’s dummy!
'm the candidate!™
“Ha—ha—ha! ™
Bunny Beootles th

rolled off

wratih,

“Aint you going to
me? ™ he demanded.

““ Ha—ha'! No. I'm just makin’
up a list of eandidates to vote for
Lovell,” chuckled Algy. “ Yon
see, I'm goin’ to propose to him
to stand for election, and I've got
your name down as a voter ifor

Lim—

“Mine? ” yelled Bunny.

“Yaas.”

“You—you howling ass—"
gasped Bunny, “ Catch me voting
for Lovell! Lovell wouldn™t have
the cheek to put up! Who the
thump is Lovell, anyhow? Blow
Lovell ! ™ :

“ Hallo! wheo’s taking my name
in vain? ” asked a cheery voice 1n
the doerway. And Harry Lovell
of the Fourth came into No. 5

Study.

vole feor

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

The Rival Candidates.

ARRY LOVELL nodded
cheerily to St, Leger. The
junior who had -onee been

known at St. Kit’s as *“ Harry
Nameless” looked very f£it and
well and cheery, His handsome
face was in a glow, from. punting
the ball about in a keen wind on
the football field. |

‘“ Slacking as wusual, what?” he
asked, with a smile.

“Workin’l” . answered Algy,
with dignitg.

“ Linesr? ’ ‘

“No. Makin” up a list of voters
for the popular candidate,” said
the dandy of the Fourth, gravely.

Lovell frowned a little.

“ Are you backing up Traey? ™
he asked. “1 suppose Tracy will
get in, as there is no rival candi-
date so far. But I shall not vote
for him. I wish some other candi-
date would come forward.”

“One has come,”’ grinmed St
Leger. “DBunpy’s c¢fierin’ him-

b

self——=

demanded.

|

the l

star- I

You agreed that|
the candidate must come irom |
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i
|
|
I
|
|
|
i
i
I
|

|

|

“ Ha—ha—ha !’

“Oh!  eut it ofi,)”” growled
Bunny.

*“* Blow away; old bean,” said

Algy, mildly, **¥T've got to talk
business to Lovell,”

“Batl”

“Kick him out, Lovell, old
chap. You're more energetic than
I am.”

“Certainly,” said Harry, langh-
ing.
Bunny Bootles
the table.

*“1I'm going,” he =aid, “ and I'm
jolly well going to talk 1o Traey.
If Tracy does the decent thing, 1
may vote for him! Yah!”

And Buuny Bootles rolled out
of the study, bestowing on indig-
nant and scornful snitt upen the
chums of the Fourth as he went.

dodged round

Harry Lovell dropped info the
armichair, |
Algernon Awubrey St. Leger

| glanced at the list of names on his

 sheet of _
Weren’t you propesin’ | locked at his e¢hum.

mmpot paper, and then

“ Ahout the election, old hbean,”
he said.

fL.ovell smiled.

“1 thought you  weren’t inter-
ested m that, Alsy,” he said.

*“'What's the ecause of 1his sudden |

activity? ™

* 1I've thought of a nobby idea,”
explained Algernon Aubrey.
“Some remarks of yours put it
into my head, old bean. You
werenl't satisfied with Vernon
Compton as ecaptoin of the
Fourth, when he was here.”

“ Hardly.”

“And yvou won't be satisfied if
his pal Traey gets the jobh.”

Lovell's handsome face became
serious.

“The Tourth wants a hetter
captain than one of the nuts, if it
can get one,” he said. * The
eleven wants pulling together.
One of those slackers in No. 9
would be mno wse. Durance could
play, iIf he liked—but he doesn’t

like, Traev 3B mo goed at all
Lumley and Howard are no
hetter. Quite a different sort of

chap i5 wanted as form-captain.”
“I agree.)” said Algy. ** Some
chap with character :
e 1‘-'&: 2D

o aood foothaller, an’
cricketer, an’ good all-round
sportsman &

“Just so.”

“Chap who could be depended

on to play the game straight, an’
hald the scales of justice even, an’

all that i
“You've got it,” assented
Harry.

“ Well, I've got my eve on just
sach a chap, an” 1I'm thinkin’ of
puttin® him wup as this study’s
candidate.””

“Good man,” said Harry,
once, “I'll back him up.
vou thinking of Stubbs,
Myers—7>? "

** Not at all,” grinned Algy,

“ What’s his name, then? ™

“Lovell! ™

“Oh!” ejaculated Harry.

“That lets the merry cat ont of
the bag,” s=miled §St. Leger.
“ You’re the giddy candidate, old
bean. Plenty of time for your
name -to.go down. Low does at
strike you? ”

_Loveil loocked thoughtizl.
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] should make a fairly good form-
1ndag- |

captain,” he confessed. * I think
1 eculd pull the football togethex
a bit, anyhow. But 5
" Cut out the buts,” said Algy.
“You're goin’ up as candidate,
I've got a list of voters.”

“TI'm rather new here——"

“My dear chap, a lot of the
fellows will jump at backing you
up,  =aid Algy. ** All the foothal-
lin’ crowd—which doesn’t inclade
me. But I'll back you up out of
iriendship.”’

Lovell nodded,

“1 feel inclined to have a shot
at 1it,” he.said., ““1 kpow I counld
do better than one of the nuts,
anvhow.”

M Of course you could.”

*“But why not vyotrself, Algy,
old fellow? ™

“Lattle me! "’ ejaculated St.
Leger. * My only hat!. Too jolly
strenuous, old ,hean. Not in my
line at all! Leave me eut! Have
No—
if this study provides a candidate,
it will have to be either yom or
Bunny Bootles.”

“] If yom bucked up a hit,
*RC- o Al S 2 el
There’s naothin’ in the seolar

system that would induce me to
bueck up even a little hit,”” drawled
St. Leger. . " I'm goin’ strong to
cet you in as captain. That's all!
After that 1  shall take a pro-
Ionged rest. Now. 1've got a list
Stubbs, Myers,
Wheatford, Seott, Ellioctt, Bootles

—that’s six. Tinker perhaps—
that's geven. Little me—that's
eight. If you voto for yourseli,

that’s nine.”

“1 couldn’t do that.”

“1If the other candidate does,
you shall,” said Algy. “ I'll make
you, if I have to take you by the
seruff of your neck. But we can
make an arrangement about that
with our giddy rival. Tweniy
voters—an’ 1 think we ecan ecount
on eight already. Two more to
tie—three to win, what?”™

“*1 hardy think you can count
on Bootles,” said Levell, laughing.

“Oh! Bootles will play up—he

| feeds in this study, youn know, and

if he doesn’t play up, we'll keep

him short of grub.”
“Ha—ha—ha!”
“We'll- gather In some more
volers, too,” said Algy, eon-
fidently.,. “ When I get fairly

goin’, you'll be surprised at my
electioneerin’, And we'll move
into the top study after the elec-
tion B

“Oh!” said Harry.

“You know it’s the custom for
the captain of the Form to have
the Top Study,” said St. Leger.
“Unbroken and unwritten rule
ever since St. Kit's had a giddy
local habitation and a name.
Better stady than this—three
windows, you know—no end rip-
pin’. No end of a lark, tco, to
shift the merry nuts out of it,
what? ”’ _

“1 fancy Tracy and Ceo. will
kick.”

“Tet ’em! Tho fact is, old tep,
you simply must get in as captan,
an’ bag the top stady—it's
important., There’s room in that

22

:,J'.P

““A sofa repeated Harry,

St. Leger nodded sericusly.

“Yaas. I've always wanted a
luxurious sofa on which to rest
my weary limbs after the terrific
exertion of walkin® «upstairs.
Hither thse Head must put in a
lift 1n the Fourth l'orm passage,
or you must get in as captain an’
baﬁ]the top study. Catchy omn? ™

vell laughead. '

“ll do my best to get in a3
captain, then,k old fellow. Let's
put a notice on the board next to

“Well, T may as well cwn up | Tracy's.” -

thﬂt 1t {»1'[},:-;(}{! Iy mind that 1

“{3ood man,”
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Two heads were bent together | keen edge on them. But whatever

over the study table. The chums

of the Yourth were still busy

when Bunny Bootles relled baek
into the stady. The fat junior
fixed a lofty and scornful glance
on his study-mates.

“I've done it!” he announced.

“Pone whom, fatty?” yawned
St. Leger.. *“ You're always deing
somebody.” |

“T'm going lo vote for Traey.
He'’s doing the decent thing. If a
ifellow treats me as a pal, I treat
him as. a pal,” said Bootles.
“ Tracy offered to lend me ten bob
in the most generous way.”

“MHe would—in the circum-
stances,” said Lovell, with a curl
of the Lip.*

“*So you ecan put that in your
F:p? and smoke it!” said Bunny,

ottily.

“Oh! go an’ eat' coke, old
bean.””  Algernen Aubrey St
Y.eger rose from the table., 1

think that will do, Lovell.”

“ T think s0.”

The chums of the Fourth moved
{o the door. |

*1 say, do youn fellows know
it’s gast tea-time? ” asked Bunny.

“Yaas.” :
“ Well, what about tea? "’
“Tea?”  said Algy. ‘ Selile

that tmportant
self, old bean.”

“I say, aint you going to have
tca in the study gdo-day?” ex-
claimed Bootles, in dismay.

“My dear man, go and call on
vour pal Traecy. and mention that
vau've come to tea,”” grinned
Algy.

“Oh! Isay!"” | '

TLovell and St. Leger quitted No.
5 Study, and Bunny Bootles was
jeft alone, with dismay in his fat
face. In transferring his allegi-
ance to the rival study, Bunny

guestion for your-

had rather forgotten the import-
ant gnestion of the commissariat

—quite a remarkable omission for
Bunny to make. Certainly, Rex
Tracy was not likely tec refuse a
tea to a voter in the forthcoming
¢lection—but afterwards?

Bunny did some deep thinking.

Algernon Aubrey’s study was a
lind flowing with milk and honey
—in that lavish ¢ d};Bﬂnn}' had
always been a good deal like a pig
in clover. And after the election,
Bunny was well aware that in
Tracy's study all he had to expect
was a drive from Rex Tracy's
eclegant boot. The fat junior had
food for thought now—unluckily,
he had no otheér kind of food, and
it was past tea-time. And while
T.ovell and St. Leger went cheerily
down the staircase, Buaonny
Bootles, with a
frown on his fat face, rolled away
to the top study, a great deal like
might
devour,

"THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Th2 Boct for Bootles.

si g T. LEGER! Hold en a
minute.” | , :

: “ Certainly, old bean.”
Two juniors were coming up the
stairease, as Harry Lovell and
Algernon Aubrey St. Leger went

dewn, and they met on the land-
ing. It was Rex Tracy who hailed

1he dandy of the Founrth, and St.

Lovell

leger stopped, politely.
and

stopped, teo; but Tracy
Durance paid no heed to him,

“Just a word, Algy,” said
Tracy. A5
“Two if yom like, or even

{hree,”” said St. Leger, amiably.
- “The election comes off to-mor-
row,” eaid Tracy. ‘“Now old
Compton’s gone, you know——"

““I’ve heard of it,” said Algy,
gravely.

“T’m the only candidate, so
far,” said Traey. “ Of course, I'm
going to romp bome. But there’s
been some jaw in the common-
room about sanother candidate.

- Stubbs was sayin’ that you might

be induced to

** Little me?

“Yes, you!
it, T su e
*Rex Traey asked the question
carelessly enough, but his eyes
?sed very sharply on St. Leger’s

ace.

Exactly why St. Leger, the
handsome and fastidious dandy of
St Kit's, had so much influence
among the fellows, nobody quite
krew, but undoubtedly his in-
fluence was very In some
ways he was o slacker, though at
times he could display tremendous
energy—for short times,; certainly.
1ie nover went out of his way
coneciliate anybody’s regard—in-
doed, some of his remarks had a

gut up—""

There’s nothin’ in

was the reason,
doubt that the Fourth Form at
St. Kit's thought a great deal of
Algernon Aubrey; and that if he
had chesen to put himself ior-

knew.

| did not. display it.

discontented |

there was no

ward as a eandidatie for the orm

captaincy, he would " have been
easily in ¢ | |
would not have stood a very hand-

in the running. Trac
some chanece against him, and he
it.”. So Tracy's careless
manner concealed—or did not con-
ceal—a considerable amount eof
inward uneasiness.

St. Leger realised {hat well
enough, and he smiled genially.
The paper in his hand, containing
the notice of Harry Lovell’'s can-
didature, was . folded, and.. Algy
So -far, Traey
had no suspicion that there was
going to be apother and guite un-
expected Richmond in the field.

“Well?” asked Traey, sharply.

“Is there anythin’ in- 127
asked Daurance. .~ I'm backin’ up
Traecy, of course, but if you put
up St. Leger 5

“Base your minds, old scouts,”
said Algy, “T'm mot puttin® up!
If the Form offiered me the cap-
tainey on their hended knees, 1
should request them, as politely
as possible, to take it away an’
bary it.”

“ Honest®"” said Tracy, his face
brightening.

*“ Honest Injun!”

“ Good man!
over for me.”

“1T wouldn't bet on that, dear
man,” said St.- Leéger. < 1've

_— -

CURIOUS, INDEED!

Tihz New Boy: ‘ Yaas, my pater won
renown on the tented feld.” »

The Other: “Is thai se? 1 diaa't
know he had travelied with a circusl ™

sl

hemid Buil::my Bootles hint that hLe
might put %
“ Ha, ha, g;!”

The nuts of the Fourth laughed
as they went on up the staircase.
They weren’t afraid of the rivalry
of Cuthbert Arehibald Bootles.

Tracy and Durance strolied ele-
gantly along the Fourth-form

passage, guite satisfied with them-
selves and things generally.

They had been satisfied with the
captaincy of the late lamented
Vernon Compton, though a nam-
ber of the fellows in the Iourth
hadn’t been.

With Tracy in the post, the
nuts in the Fourth considered
that things would go on as before
—in the way they were used to
and approved of. T

At the upper end of the Fourth
Form passage was a step, and the
“ top study,” .as it was called,
faced the passage at the end. On
either side of the passage were
four studies. The “ top study”
was easily the best room in the
passage, and was much coveted;
and by immemorial tradition it
appertained to the captain of the
Fourth. It was a good deal larger
than the other rooms, and had
three windows, and a handsome
fireplace and other advantages.

/OS] the election wmeant quit-
ting the top study, and Tracy had
no desire to tarn out of his com-

fortable guarters, where he and
Durance been Vernon Comp-
ton’s -mates during Comp-

ton’s ecaptainey.

There were several jumnioss in
the top study when 'Tracy and
Durance entered. IHoward and
L.umley and Melton, three very
elegant vouths, helonged to the ex-
clusive circle of which Vernon
Compton had been the head, and
which now acknowledged - Rex
Traey as its leader.. Traey
counted upon them—though he
would have been very doub of
their allegiance if Algernon
Aubrey had put up as his rival.
Bunny Bootles was also in .the

I
:

|'

here?” he asked.

|

Then it’s a walk- |

study, standing with his back to
the fire, his hands in his pockets.
Tracy raised his eyebrows at
the sight of Bunny,
“Whats that porpoise doim

“ Rolled in,” said Howard.

Bunny bestowed an ingratiating
smile upon the chief of the St
Kit's Goats, ShENE |

“1 thought I'd just drop in and
talk over - election prespects, old
fellow,” he remarkedl.

“You mean you thought you'd
drop in fto tea?” asked Durance.

e Ahem 2> -

Tracy pointed to the door.

“ Outside!” - he remarked,
briefly.
“ Hem ! About my  vole,

Tracy—" hinted Bunny.

Tracy laughed. Now that he
was reassured on the subject of
St. Leger he was not worrying
about Bunny’s vote,

“Take your vote along with
you, old porpoise,” he remarked.

“ Oh, 1 say 3

“And cut.”

Bunny blinked at him. Only
half an hour ago Rex Tracy had
agreed to lend him a ten-shilling
note, after the election. Bunny
conld not guite understand this
¢nange of frent.

“I1f you don’'t want my vote,
Tracy—"" he began, with a great
deal of digmity.

“I've said 1 don’t.””

“ How’s that? ” asked Lumley,

looking  round. “1sn’t St.
Leger—"
“He's not standin’™—it was

only Stubby’s rot,” said Tracy.
“ Stubbs would be glad to see a
man standin’ up to this study. But
Algy’s told me honest 1njun that
he’s not takin’ it on.”

“Oh,” said Lumley, “ that's al
richt then. Algy’s word is as

good as gold. It']l be a walk-
over.

“Don’t be so jolly sure of
that!” hooted Bunny Boelles,

very much discomfited to see his

importance diminish so suddenly.

“There’s going to be a candidate
De,

from eur study——
“Ha, ha, ha!” reared Tracy.

“We've heard about that! 1 don't |-

think we shall ever .see Captain
Bunny Bootles.”

.d I mean >

“ Never mind what vou mean,”
gaid Tracy. ““ You come here fo
stick me for a spread, and there's
nothin® dein’. Get out!”

“But I tell you—"

“ Outside!”” snapped Traey. -

Bunny almest gasped with in-
dignation, Only half an heur ago
Tracy had been all politeness.
And now—

“Why, youn—you—you rolter!”}

he stuttered. " You—you were
calling me old fellow, and old pal,
when I saw you in the common-

>

room—— .

““Was I?” yawned Tracy, while
his nutty comrades grinned.
“ Well, perhaps I'd ﬁ‘o on callin’
vou old fellow and old pal if St.
Lieger was standin’ for the election
—only till after the count, though.
Then I should have called you %at
porker and bloated porpoise and
greelé:lly grub-hunter, as usual.”

11 Fa’ ha’ ha! 2 ]

“You cheeky rotter!” _roared
Bunny, “I ean tell you—"

“ Travel.”

“ Lovell is ﬂoin%—-”

“Bless Lovell. Get cutside.”

“T'll jolly well vote for—
varoooooococop!” Bunny Bootles
was cut shori by Tracy's hand
dropping on his collar. A swing
of H'racy’s arm sent him spinning
into the passage.

The nuts of St. Kit's never stood
on ceremony with the fat and
fatuous Bunny. And new Tracy
was_less ceremonious than ever, {o
compensate, perhaps, for the
cli_temm he had wasted on Cuth-

rt Archibald under a misappre-

hension, - ,

Bunny Beotles tottered, rolled
over the edge of the Easmge step,
and sat down in the Fourth Ferm
passage. |

“Ow! Yoop!” gasped Bunny.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

““ You cheeky rotters—"

Slam ! .

The door of the top study closed
on Bunny. The fat junior picked
himself up and limped away,
breathless with indignant wrath.
in the top study Tracy and Co.
sat down to an elegant and luxu-
rious spread. There was plenty

gpirite—the comimg election was,
from their point of view, a fore-
gone conelusion, and Tracy was

of
money in that study, and stndy "The cad of the Pourih di
spreads: there were always on a | Lovell
lavish scale, as tho hapless Bunny | Leger
knew. Tracy and Co. wers in great| fact,
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: - EEGER stretled

were
gianced at him,

-

already, in his own eyes, capiain
of the St, Kit’s Fourth., He did
not remember just then the old
proverb, that there is many « slip
’twixt eup and lip.

, SHE FOURTH CHAPTER:
~ HHot a Walk over.

LGERNON  AUBREY ©T.
elegantly

up to the notice-board in the
hall, and looked for a place for
his paper. Several juniors who
ounging npear at hand

“ Anybody got a pin?” asked
Algy, glancing round,

““ Here vou are,” said Stubbs,

;T[igk you, c:flar b{;};}.”

ot. er pinned up the paper.

“ What’s IJit about?” asked
Elliott. ke

Alvernon Aubrey waved a deli-
cate hand at the nofice.

“ Took at it, dear ‘boys. Read,
mark, learn, and inwardly digest.

Employer:  Look here, didn’i 1 tell
;;guqlast week that 1 wanied an colder

, ’, 5

Applicant: ‘ Yes, exactly; that's
why'l:m here again. 1'm a week oider
now!.’ =

— — — —

Come ﬁﬁ, Lovell, cld top.”” And

Algernon Aubrey sauntered out

into the guadrangle with has
chum.

A crowd of fellows gathered
round the notice-board, and the
paper, written in Algy's elegant
caligraphy, was eagerly scanned.
it an:—

“ Candidaie’s Notice! S
HARRY IOVELL, of No. 5

Siudy, Fourth Form, has the

honour to reguest the sufirages

of his respected form-fellows 1n
the election for form-captain
now pending.

VOTE FOR TLOVELL,

I'cépular Candidate. -

upporters of H. ILovell are
requested to give in their names
at No. 5 Study after =ix ihis
wening,( S“I.ight refreshments.

Order
Cony in ' — _
Catesby was not a member of the
exclusive cirele of the nuts, and

the
| history nhow.

he was treated with considerable -

disdain by Tracy and Co. Hewent

up the staircase and headed for
the top study, quite enjoying the
news he was carrying there.
There was a sound of cheery
voices in No. 9 when Catesby
tapped at the door.
*“Come in,” called cut Durance.
(‘atesby entered. S0 ANt
He did net receive avelcoming
looks from the circle of: happy
nuts round the well-spread tahe.

“ Well, what do you wants”
asked 'Pracy. . FAR" @ fl '
“ Nothing.” e
“ake it and  go,” €uggested

Lumley. ' |

“1 thought you'd be intéréslé-g
in the latest notice on the board,

drawled Catesby.

““What rot!”” yawned Tracy.

¢ Another meetin’ of the Sixth-
Form Debatin’ Soctety, with Oli«

phant in the chair?

“ Not exactly.” S e Tr o 4

“ The Head got anythin’ fresh
to say?” asked Howard.

“Oh, no.” | : _

“ Shmt the door after you,” said
Tracy, ‘pointedly.

Catesby smiled.

“ Right-ho! 1 suppose you're

pretty sure of beating Lovell in
“the election {o-morrow? .-

“What?”

“ Which?”

(51 Eh? »

Cateshy strolled out of the study.

Tracy jumped up.
Cat, old chap. Stop

“ Hold on, _
1a minute. - Come in.”" Catesby
came back, .smiling., “ Is that

honest Imjun—is Lovell pultin’
up?”’ _

2 There’s a notice on the board-
in St. Leger’s fist.- He’s_backin’
Lovell wup,”” yawned Catésby.
“ Half-a-dozen fellows are howling
out that they're going {o vote for
St Leger's man.” |

“By gad! ™

Tracy’s Frow was black as &
thunderclond. — - T |

In an instant he realised that
this news was serious. Il was very
probable that it wounld make a
considerable difference to his pros-
pects. -

“The rotter!” he burst eut at
last. “I—I asked him, and hs
E&id:’ : he wasn’t puttin’ up himself

e ————

“ Well, he isn’t,” ‘said Durance.

“ fIe had a paper in his hand, 1
remember—that must be the very
notice that’s stuck on the board.”

“ And he didn’t tell us,”” grinned
Durance. “ He was pullin’ your
lee, old nut.”

lPl’]['.t:ﬁcy gritted his teeth,

““ The rotter! Puttin’ up that

‘nameless cad—a fellow from no-

where——"

“ Oh. draw that mild, old man,”™
said Durance. “ That’s all ancient
Lovell’s father 1s
Colonel Lovell, a very respectable
old gent and brother-in-law -tg a
viddy lord. Tovelrs all right <

“ Are you backin’ him up?™
yvelled Tracy.

A. A, ST. LEGER, : Durance shook his head.
: Election Manager.’ ““ Not the least little bit! I'm
“My only hat!™ e aculated | hackin® you up, old top; we're
Stubbs.  “ Nameless — mean | birds of a feather, ain’t we? Youw’ll
Lovell—is ?ﬂlﬂ as captain.” | make the worst form-captain the
*“ Like § ¢ .’ remarked | Fourth ever had, and I wish you
Catesby. ; - o b0y of it," * |
“71 don’t see it. Why shouldn’t * You silly chump—"
he? ” | “Perhaps Catesby’s only game
«“ A nameless bounder!” said | monin’,” suggested Howard. ** You

Catesby, with his unpleasant grin | know what a thumpin® liar he 18.”

and a shrug of his narrow

shoulders,

“ Oh, cut that out,” said Stubbs,
grafily. |
low as any in the Fourth, and as
for his being nameless, that’s all
roty-and you know it. If St,
baeks him up I'm hiz man too, I'd
rather have veted for ¥y, bhit
Lovell will make a jolly | forin-
captaing he will buck ap ihe
fmti*{,. tmf E IG'ar;. 4

“ ear, ear, _‘ﬁﬂi{ .

“ Never thought of Lovell,” said
Blhiott. < P’d-rather have Lovell
than any of that crowd in the top
studvy——"

“Yes, rather.”

“T’m jolMy well going to give in
my name,’

“ Same here.”

“You bet.” _

QOuite gn enthusiastie group
egthered round the notice-board,
digcussing the matier warmly.
Catesby shrugged his shoulders
azain and strolled away, grimmng.
not hike
. and he did mnot Hke St.
ha did not like anybody, in
Brt he was rather enter-
tained at the idea of a spoke
being put in Tracy's wheel in this
way.

I as

Tracy gave the cad of the Fourth

| a verv unpleasant look.

n'.‘}f thi;-_r. isn’'t _genuine, CIL‘!IES‘J,

“ Lovell's as decent a fel-| ——

“ (3o and look.,” =aid Catesby.

“You cunt down and - Jook,
v | Melton,” said Tracy. “ You hing
on here for a hit, Catesby.”™
“71 don’t mind.” ,

Melton left the study. He re-
turned in a few minutes with a
very serious expres=ion on his face, .

“0.K.,” he =aid.
““ The nctice is really-up? *
23 YPZ‘E-” _ | .
“ That rotter Algy has done this

ons up agminst this study,”
said Tracy. °*‘But he's not gon’
to beat us.- We'll get a majority

| easily enough fto-morrew.”

“Rather a Ieit:r you kicked
Bootles out, i1sa’t it? 7 remarked
Durance, reflectively,

“Hang Pootles.”

“ Hane him as high as Haman,”
agreed Durance. “ Bu*t a vole 18
a vote, and Bunuy's vele is as good
as anyhody clse’s.”

“Well, thai’s s0,” said Trace,
calming down. ‘‘But a feed will
bring- that fat roiter vound -any
time. By the way, Cal, you haven’t
heen to tea wilth us for a long

He did not like Tracy. | time.”






Order Your
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~ “Thats the drawback of bein’| He raised his eves to Algy, but did{ ~ “ Yaas, They say that you can’t|tion when you see it?” sniffed S I'd be glad to,” said Smith,
candiaate in an etection . . not speak. Tinker’s face was|touch pitch without bein” defiled,”” | Tinker, “I'd like to oblige you, St. Leger,

-
»2

Algernon . Aubrey gasped.. Cer-|{as you're the. only fellow at St.

said ‘Algernon Aubrey, sagely; &3
tainly, he knew the old mnotation| Kit's who wunflerstands anything

rather long and pale, his forehead
““ rather rotten to get it on vour

chap has to be a bit of a humbng. : _ i hea
high and expansive, his hair m

“*I don’t like it.”

““Then go into a quiet corner,|want of a out, It curled over his|bags, frinstance.” when he saw it; but till Smith told | about mu':if'. Can’t bhe donme,
and do your prep, and leave me to | rather large ears—a wavy curl,| * You silly owl!” said Smith, in| him, he wasn’t aware that he saw though ‘— I've promised for

do the humbuggin’,” said Alger-|which some fellows hinted was| measured tones. “ Do yon think it’s| it on the present cccasion. iraey.”
! that kind of pitch I'm talking! “Oh! I—I see—that—that’s! * What? ” gasped Algy.

non Aubrey, genially; “ it’s a bore, | deliberately produced by curling- Bhd _ Alg :
but it’s rather amusin’ in a way.”’ | pins. * about? ” music,” said Algy; “good! fine! Now listen to this little bit in
“But—I—" “Smith, old fellow——!" began| “Oh! ¥on—you're not alludin’|I say, Smith, you're wasted at St.|A minor |
““I couldn’t trust you to humbug | Algy. to a cricket pitch, 1 suppose? ™ Kit's. You—von ought to bhe in a Ty 1%“}}‘8 not backin’ up
acy?

German band, or someth’n’.”
“Catch me composing for a brass

band,” sneered Smith. “ I conldn’t

do without the strings.”
“The—the what® ”

- ““ Strings.”

Tinker Smith waved the tuning-{ “ Fathead!’”
fork at him, almost frantically.| Algernon Aulirey felt that he was
Algy understood that ho ‘was to bel not getting on.
gilent. Evidently he had dmpged “Jevver heard of such a thing as
into the study while the Tinker| pitch in musiec?” said Smith, sar-
was in the throes of composition. | castieally. “ That’s what I've got.
tated. Electioneering certainly| Form elections were ‘matters of | You buzz a note, and I'il tell yvou
was not to his taste—though he|little moment to Tinker at such -a!it’s pitch, without even looking at
knew that Tracy and Co. were|time. | the piano. Frinstance, this tuning-
fully ]I';repared to carry the elec-| Algy sighed, and subsided into a| fork is A—"
tion by any means, however|chair, He had taken the plunge| * Is—is it?”

Tinker, anyhow. Leave him to
me.” And Algernon Aubrey, nerv-
ing himself for the ordeal, walked
away to No 8 Study, where Smith,
of the Fourth, had his habitation.
Lovell looked after him, and hesi-

“Can’t be helped. You see, Lano
and leigh are backing him up,
and they swore they'd tear up all
my musie if I didn’t vote with
them, So I promised. It doesn’t

€ Qbpin2al P 1 K Te _! matter—what the thump does it
Strings! ” . said Algy, hope | matter  who's  ceptain of the

lessly. *° Wha—a—at do you wamt| o' o3 . . ol Ny gy, T i g

with sirings, Smithey? Ball of . 8 ,
twine any good? There’s one in my %q:-.f“ﬁl{;.n Never mind all that!
- MG .

study.” _ A NEmoret
“ Stringed instruments, ou've promised:

unscrupulous. He repaired to No.|now, and was going to have| “ Yes.— Well, T'll give yon A
5 Study at last. The light refresh-

Tinker’s vote, even if he had to

ments were gone, and the support-| listen to some of Tinker’s music

ers were gone also, ]
Bunny Bootles, who was lying
back in the arm-chair, with a
rather queer expression on his fat
face. Lovell took out his books
and sat down to prep.
roan from the armchair startled

im, and he looked up.
““ What’s the trouble? ”’ he asked.
“All the fault of those

excepting { as the price thereof.

Tinker Smith was silent for some
mingtes, his expansive brow cor-
rugated in deep thought. Then he
struck the tuning-fork again on

A faint| the table, so suddenly that it made

Algy jump.
Pong! .
“Good!” ejaculated Smith.
“Toppin’!”” eaid Algy, thinking
that he was called upon to admire.

hlighters,” mumbled DBunny

and then you strike the tuning-
fork, and ste if it isn’t exactly the

same note.”
“Oh! T-—I sce.”

Smith handed the tuning-fork to

Algy. Then he put back his head,

opened his mouth, and emitted a

prolonged how!l. Algy staried,
““By jove, old fellow, are von
1117 ” he exclaimed, in alarm.
“That was A,” howled Smith,
‘%1 “fhat? rr |
“1 was singing the nate.”
““ Oh, gad, were you? I—I1 mean,

owl!” hooted Smith.

“Oh! Yaas! Quite so!
see!”

“This sonata that I’ve composed
requires over thirty strings,” said
Smith, proudl “Of course, 1

-3

FORL+ # Yeog
»

| give you A minor! I'T1

haven't got alf the parts written
out. Music paper’s so dashed ex-
pensive. I’ve got it all in my head.
Give me an orchestra, and I'll
make a sensation as a musician.
And I haven’t even got a piano in
the study. Still, Mozart had to

labour under a lot of difficulties— |

Never mind that.

yes,
Now——"

“I can’t ask you to break a pra-
mise,” ‘said Algy, wrathfully.
‘Why couldn’t you tell me you
were booked, you silly ass? I’il
X : give you
sonatas! You howlin’ chump!?’"
I Eh! what? My hat!
Yarooooh!” roared Smith, a3
Algy, overcome by his feelings,
grabbed the sheaf of music paper
from the table, took a firm grasp
on it, and smote the Tinker on the
head with it.

Bootles; “they. were scoffing at]| He did not know what he was to
such a rate, a fellow wouldn’t have | admire, but he was prepared to
had a chance if he hadn’t been a|render admiration—as much
bit rapid—ow! I—I think it would | admiration as was mneeded to I
have been wiser to leave the cream | secure Smith's vote for his candi-

pufis over—ow ! D-d-d-do you think | date. |

of course you were! JT—I ace!]so did Beéthoven, Not that Mozart

i Cra__ck!
““Yooooc000p | *’
AlTY,

& Yow—ow—what—wh y—yaroooh

RECORDS i ]

BY AMATEUR SPORTSMEN IN 1921,

_— e

that cream puffs agree with sar- :‘Smith stared at him. Distagce Name. Time. are you potty?—yarooop—groogh
dines, Lovell? ” o 1o What do you mean? ™ he asked. | 1100 Yards ............... H N RBWARD . Love s ; 10;secs. —le éc}—-—ﬂh? cr{kgy}; Z =R
“T’ve never tried—" . 5 Eu? ' _ A s B T S SR WOV EDWARD .50 22 secs. Aﬁzernﬁn Aubrey stuffed ¢ha
“It might be the lohster, of|  “ What's topping?” azked |440 Yards............... R. A. LINDSAY ................ . 50isecs. | imusic down Smith's back, and
» id Bunny: “1I got th Smith. irritably. F D B i v v o bl o oot s e B BRI N E AR . . e s Ve, 3 I1m. 56¢secCs. a AR
course,”” said Bun f', got the (S » ) S B i T ~ 4m. 13isecs.| | Strode out of the study, banging
lobster down fairly fast—Jones| St. Leger coughed. 2 , 4 Miles _............o0. WAL MONK .............o000ses 19m, B9isecs.| | the door aiter him. |
minor had an eye on if, Or per- 1—1 mean—I—mean He 110 mites | .50 . 00000 . BRETEON 0oy cti o s ins 54m. 58!secs. | The-astonished musician was left
haps it’s the jam tarts or the cur-| paused helplessiy, Really he did | HIGH JUMP 'in a breathless and gasping state,

rant cake. i
tarfs don’t wholly agree with
ster—eaten in a
there’s sardines and cream puffs
at the same time—ow! Or—or was
it gha ginger-pop on top of the
lot? ™ -

- Lovell did not attempt to solve
that problem, deep as its import
was to Bunny Bootles. He gave
his attention to his prep; while
¢he hapless Bunny remained

strefched in the arm-chair, emitt-

ing an ocecasional groan—which
indicated that the lobster and the
- sardines were sfill on fighting

terms with the cream pufis, the|

jam tarts, and the ginger pop.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Wasted RMartyrdom.

Honourable Algernon Aub-
+ rey St. | v
he reached the door of No. 8
Study in the Fourth.

He was not eager to enter that
study. ’

Licke, t bug-hunter, was a
bore, and would have walked
a guarter of a mile to avoild a con-
versation with Licke. But Licke
was quite entertaining
parison with Smith, of the Fourth.
Tinker Smith was the limit,

His  name was not Tinker—his
name was Handel Mozart Smith.
He came of a musical family, and
- he was musical., The irreverent
Fourth-formers had nicknamed
him Tinker, on account of the
weird, ed musical noises that
were frequenfly heard proceeding
from his study. As Algernon
Aubrey paused outside the study,
there came a sudden sound from
. within., .
- Pong! -
It was the sound of Smith’s
tuning-fork. Apparently he was
* getting his note.”

Algy suppressed a groan.

Not for wealth unteld would he
have ventured into that study on
his own account. But Algy was
capable of greater exertions for his
chum than for himself. He was
determined that Harry Lovell
should be captain of the Fourth;
and if Tinker’s vote could do it,

MTinker’s vote should be hagged—

at any cost to the heroic Algy. So
hé tapped at the door and entered.

Smith of the Fourth was alone
there; even his study mates, Lane
and Leigh, did not yearn for his

sociely, Sometimes, indeed, Lane|
and 1.eigh had combined forces to

hurl Smith out of the study, when
he was too musical. Just now,

Lane and Leigh were helping
Tracy with his electioneering, and

Tinker was left in peace.
Tinker was seated at the table,

~ with a sheaf of music-paper before
him, a stump of pencil in his right
hand, a tuning-fork in his left.|at him,

It's possible that jam | not know what he meant, except-
]Iab- ing that he meant to hav

hurry—when | vote,

-

Smith.

Leger hesitated when |

in com- |

“Don’t be an ass,” said Smith.

l'l'He!.l.l I

“I've got it,” said Smith. .
“Good!”” said Algy, wondering

e Smith’s 1

what Smith had got.
““1 thought 1 had,” continued

“You were quite right,”” said;

Algy, boldly; ““ I—1 felt sure that
you'd got it, Tinker.”

“Got what?” asked Smith.
- “Eh! why—t he—the—whatever
1t was you were mentionin’,” said

Algy, feebly.

Smith sniffed.
“ Lot you know about
said.

he

it

|

fork 1s A.

Smith,”’

“ You're jolly well not,”” assented
Smith; “still, I don’t mind telling
you what I'd got, if you care to
hear.”

“ Delighted, old hean”
mured Algyv.

“T’ve got the note.”

mur-

“Oh, good,” said Algy, Leartily; |

—

| though it had struck Algy’s

“1 hope it's a fiver.”
“What? .-

“A pound mnote isn’t to be des- |

piséd, in these hard times,”” said

A_l g Vi 'Ef-jwngra’tuiﬂte ¥ ou, L
Tinker.

Tip from your pater,
what? "¢ |

“ Fathead! ”

At :

“I'm alluding to my mote in
music,

“Oh! I-I see,”” gasped Algy,|

realising that he had put his noble
foot In it; ““I—I quite =see,
Smithr.” '

“It’s fairly difficult, composing
music without a piano in the
study,” said the St. Kit’s music-
1an; “can’t have one, of course.
Some composers couldn’t do it at
all without a piano. Not me,
though. I've get piteh.”

A ﬁaye you? " murmured Algy.

T This i1s the only study in St.
Kit's where you’ll find pitch,” said
Smith. |

Algernon Aubroi); blinked round
him helplessly. . The study was not

specially spick and span, certainiy;

but Algy could
pitch about it.: .
“ P-p-pitch! ”* he stammered.
= ‘Yes—;e:gact_ piteh,” said Smith;
_I' ve got it, St. Leger, and 1 fancy
I'm the only fellow at St. Kit's
who has. You'll find it in no other
study.”
“ Where do you keep it? * aszked

see no sign of

lSt. Leger, concluding that he was

expected to take some interest in
Smith’s pitch. “In a box?”
“What? ”
“Bit sticky to have in
study, isn’t it7 ”
“Sticky?”’ said Smith,

your

staring

or Assyr

:
:

...........................................

T .-
ifaw

That was A, was: at?2. -And the
tuning-spdon——""

W =
Tuning-ferk, yoq.ass.

“ I mean tunin’sfork—ihe tunin’-

I see.”” Algy ponged

the tuning-fork on the table, and

1t buzzed A.

““ Same npote, you see,”’ said

 Smith.

““Is it, really? Deesn’t the note

“I’m rather ignorant on these 'on the tuning-fork sound higher? ”

subjects,”” confessed Algy, meekly;

“I'm not really musical like you, |

asked Algy, innocently. As a mat-
ter of fact, Tinker Smith’s wonder-
ful gift of ““pitch’”™ was not
so complete as he foudly be-
lieved, and the note he had
howled was not A at all, but
G. But the Tinker was 1In
happy ignorance of that fact,
sensi-
tive ear at once. Tinker Smith
glared at St. Leger with utter
SCOTT.

**You ass,” he said; “ yon've no

ear.”’
I thought I Lhad

'ﬂ‘ L

two——"
'L SO
Tinker; * no good talking to yonu

| about things you don’t understand.

You're as big a Philistine as Lane
and Leigh. Pair of rotten ruffians,
Lane and Leigh—they actually
threatened to tear up my
music——"

“ Frightful -rotters!”™ agreed

Xigxy :
“If vou're interested in what
I've been doing——" went on

Tinker Smith, with a suspicious
glance at Algy. was 1
tomed to fellows being interested

He was not accus-

in his doings. !
“Yaas, no end,” said St. Leger,
faintly; *° t-t-t-tell me about it.”
““ Well, look at this,” said Smith,
indicating the music paper hefore
him, Algernon Aubrey 1ooked at

the sheet, It was covered with
wild and weird hieroglyphics,
which might have been FEgyptian

ian inscriptions, for “all
that St. Leger knew to the con-
trary. “ See?”

“1 see,” faltered Algy.

“What do you think of it? >

“Splendid,” said St. Leger,
enthusiastically, “I—I didn’t
know you were such an artist,
Smithey. You can draw, and no
mistake.”

“Draw?” egaid Smith, with a
stare; “ what de you think it is?

** Is—is—isn’t 1t ~

gy,

*“It's music’ ' 4
“M-m-music? ”’
“Don’t you know tha gld nota-

on him pleasantly.

a picture of
some sort?” faltered
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is in the same street with me. Or
Beethoven,. for that matter, though
I say 1t.”

“ After all, Beethoven was only
a dashed Hun,” said Algzv, en-

couragingly.
“They talk about Beethoven

in his later

“ Some day they will talk about
H. M. Smith in his early period,”
said the Tinker. “ There's stuff in

this study, St. Leger, that will |

make St. Kit's famous some day.

4 period,” said Smith., |
“Do they? ™ ‘

| that.

It will be known as the school
where IH. M. Smith was educated.”

“My only aunt!”

“ Now just listen while I go over
the first movement,” said Smith.
“T’'ll hum the melody to von.
won’t take a quarter of

“Oh, do!” groaned Algy, pre-
paring himself for fifteen horrid |
minutes, |

lt:

an hour.” |

Tinker: Smith proceeded.
began to . wonder whether the
election was really worth it. But
he bore it heroically: Evervthine
comes to an end; and Tinker Smith

Algy
|

came to an end at last.

““What- do. you think®” he
asked, loftilv.

“Amazin’! ” -

“You noticed the change of
key——2”

“Oh, yaas! That was toppin”.”

““ Rather a daring innovation,
thllg‘? ”ln:-;kfd Smith,

" Frighttully,” said St. Leger.
 How did you come to think of
l :;, 2y 4

“Oh, T think of these things,”
sald the ‘Tinker, carelessly.

Musical brain, you know. You
noticed wheére 1 went into G
e that was th

a—a—a—s—that was the very
best bit.” -

“1 say, you're not such a silly
ass as you ]oq]_r, really, St. Leger,”
said the St. Kit's genius, and Algy
realised with relief that he.had

struck the right cord at ‘last.

“That change into (G minor is a
novelty—I ‘may say a stroke of

genins. Listen to it again.”

Algernon Auabrey suppressed his
feelings, and listened toit again.
Once more he was lond . in his
admiration. Tinker Smith.beatmed
He was in
great himour now, and Algy
considered that the tima had come
to refer to the election, .

“ By the way, Smithey, you know
we're electin’ a new form capiain

to-morrowv——'
““Oh, yes! Never mind that.” .
You’ll

“ Lovell’s my candidate,
vote for himfz’

| | making frantic efforts to extraot

his sonata from the back of his
neck.

Algernon Aubrey walked along
to No. 5, where he found Lovall at

prep., and Bunny pallid and

- flabby in the armchair.

“ Bagged Tinker's vote? ” asked
Harry, looking up with a smile.
St. Leger breathed hard.
“Nunno! But I've banged him
on-the napper, that’s one comfort,””
he said. ** After torturin’ me for
half-an-hour or more, he let out
that he'd promised already to vola
for Tracy.” "
“Ha, ha, ha!?¥ -
“ Well, it may be amusin’,” said
Algy, “but it wasn’t very enter-
tainmin” while it lasted, I can tell

| you! However, I gave him a ioily

good bang on the napper with «
stack of music paper—I'm glad of
I'm not goin’ to do an
more electioneerin’ this evenin’.’

* Better do some prep.”

“Oh, blow prep.!”

And the Honourable Algernon
Aubrey sat down to rest after his
labours. He felt that he needed it

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

Tracy's Luck.

EX TRACY tapped on the door

cef No. 7 Study, and lounged
~in elegafitly. Scott of the
Fourth was at prep. there. Seotk
shared No. 7 with O’Donoghue,
who was one of Tracy’s supporters,
and was now in the top study with
the nutty crowd. Scott was a hard

| worker, and he did not look pleased

when Tracy strolled in, Generally
the nuts of the Fourth scorned
Scott as a “ewot,”” and made no
secret of their lofty contempt.
But just now Tracy’s manner wasa
urbanity itself. He nodded to Scotg
in the most affable way, |

“ Busy?” he asked. .

‘: Yes,” answered Scott, brieflv.

*“Spare a few minutes, what? ™
asked Tracy, taking a seat on the
corner of the study table. ~

** Well, yes,” =aid Seott, reluc-
tantly. “ What is 1t? ”

““Swottin’, eh?”’

“Prep.!” said Scott.

“1 wish I could stick to it likas
youn do, old top,” said Tracy,
amiably. * You’ll be bagg:in' prizes
again this term, what?” 2

““I hope so0.”

e Wellhal:mut the election,”” said
Tracy. I hope you're votin’ far
me.lolldo top.”

¥ n't suppose I shall vote at
all,” said Scott. |

JI'd really like you to back ma
up, said Tracy. “We've been
pretty good {riends,
we—-2>2"

* Not that I know of.”

Tracy. coughed.

*“ Well, you’re so stand-offisk ™
he remarked. “ You mnever 108
sourself go like other chaps. &

haven’t



-

6

wish you’d drop into the top study
somelimes,”
A8 Thfl-.:;ka! lI _don;gnkeam for
cigaretles or playimmg er.”
“Hem! %elf—l

23

fion—

“Oh, bother the election,” said
Scolt. “ You dow’t want my vete,
anyhow, as there isn’t any other

Pubiished

candidate. You’'ll be elected.”
Tracy’s gf curled involuntarily.
This blessed ““swot,” he reﬂeﬁtea,

was so0 deep in his dashed swotting
that he hadn’t even heard of the
advent of a rival candidate; he was
in utter igmorance of the excite-
ment that was raging in the St.
Kit’s Fourth. 1t -was all that
Tracy could do to keep from openly
displaying Lkis contempt and
derision.

he said,

“The—the faet 1s.”

“ another fellow kas put up; ﬂ;ﬁt
is

nameless  rotter — what's
name? ™

“Lovell? ”” asked Secott.

“ That’s the cad.”

“Oh, in that case, I think 1 shall
vote,”” said Scott. “ Certainly
Lovell’s a good man for the job.

Tracy bit his Lip.

“1 want youa to vote for me,” he
said.

“ Nothing doing.”

“Shoridn’t I make as good a
form captain as Lovell, or better,
for that matterr” demanded
Tracy.

“1 think not.”

“ Now, look here, Scott, I've got
fen promised sulpporters,” said
"T'racy, persuasively. “ One more
vofe makes it a cert for me. If
vou support me, it’s a dead cert.
See? ™

“Sorry!” said Scolt, politely;
and he turned to his books again,
as a hint that the interview was
over.

But Tracy was not finished yet.

“Let’s go into this,” he said.|

“1f a fellow backs me up, I'm pre-
redd to do the decent thing.
You're not so jolly well off, Scoit,
jg you don’t mi
it
“You've mentioned it ofien
“enough,” said Scott, drilr. “ Once

2

more doesn’t matter very much.”

“Hem ! Well, I'm pretty well ofi
myself,” hinted Traey.

“You’ve menticned that fairly
piten, too.” |

“Look hers, let’s come tp busi-
ness;” said Tracy, abruptly. “If
youn back me tr_g at the eleetion,
it will be worth a quid to you.
There! ™ +

Scoft looked at him.

A guid? * he repeated.

“That’s business,” said Trary.
A gleam came into the Seoftish
JONICr’s eyes.

“You're offering me a bribe fo
vote for you? *” he asked.

“Pon’t put it like that,” said
Tracy. “ Omne good turn deserves
another—that’s how I lock at it,
You're hard *up.”

*That’s so.”

“A quid’s a guid! ” said Trocy.

*“ No doubt about that,” assented
Scott, with a nod. “ If T sold my
votie, thonﬁh, I should probably
want to sell it higher than that’

““* I’'m not stickin’ at trifles,” caid
Tracy. ““1 want to get in. Make
it a couple of guid, and it's a go.”

“Two pounds for acting like a
sneaking ead and blackguard?”
said Scott, reflectively, and with
2 look on his face that Rex Traey
shid not quite like. “ I suppose in
my position you'd jump at it,
Tracy.”

“1 jolly well would !” assented
Tracy. - |
~“* Well, I’m not going to jumf at
it,” said Seotf, rising to his feet.
““TU'm going to kick you out of my
study, vou rotter.”

“What! ” yelled Tracy, sliding
olf the table in a great hurry.
“ Why, you cheeky ecad—you hard-
up prize-hunter—you—hands ofi,
voa rotter.”

Tracy’s peculiar mede of elec-
f{ﬂneerm;; was mnot prospering,
in Scott’s study at least. The
Scottish junier grasped him by the
shoulders, reeeiving, without heed-
ing, a sav blow from the nut of
the Fourth. He swung Tracy
round in the doorway, and drove
his boot upon Tracy's well-fitting
trousers with a terrific drive.

Tracy fairly shot out imnto the
Fourth-form passage.

*“Oh! ow! ocoopi™
e landed om his hands and
knees. - ‘

Scott’stood in the doorway, and
grinned. :
. " Come back and have another,
ﬁﬁﬂfé@lhkﬁl”h&ﬁﬂjﬂ. £
x Traey serambled up, his face
eonvulsed with rage. He was not
a2 fighting-man, as a rule; but he
was in a towering rage now. He

@uched hack furiously at Scott, | enerectic mood. Lovell. and St | eye upon the
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and the ftwo jumiors closed in
strife.

The sfruggie lasted a minute,
and then Tracy came fiying out of

study doorway.again, ‘

Crash! |

He landed in the passage with a
terrific impact, and sprawled there
asping. Scott, breathing rather

rd, s&tood victorious in the
doorway, and waited for Tracy to
coine on again.

But the chief of the St. Kit's
Goats had had enough. He
stagegered to " his feet, shook a
furious fist at Seoll, and limaped
away to the top study. Scolt
looked after him with a eurl of
the 1i£, and after a few moments’
thought, walked along te No. 5
Study. He tapped at the door and
opened 1t.

*“ Lovell here? ™ he asked.

“Here I am,” said Harry.
“Come in.”

“I haven't finished prep. Just
looked in to tell yom that I'm
voting for you to-morrow,” said
Scott.

And he clozed the door and with-
drew.

Algernon Aubrey = St. Leger
smiled as the door closed. Ile took
out his little Russia-leather
covered pocket-book. and cntered
{li% name of Dugald Scott in his
ist.

“Ten for us,” he said.
as if it will be honours divided.

So long as Bunny sticks to us. 1If
he doesn’t, 't gkin him.”

“Qh, 1 say!” murmured
Beotles.

“ Scott’s got his back up,”” smiled

no heed to electioneering, an

““ Looks

Leger, indeed, scemed o bave
changed charaeters. Lovell ﬁiﬁ
not seem to eare whether the
fellows voted for him or not. Cer-
tainly he would not go around,
like Coriclanus of old, cajoiing the
voters for their ““sweef voices.”
Algernen Aubrey cm't‘;imly would
not have dcne so; either, on his
own account. Baut on his chum’s
account he was indefaligahle,

Judging by the buzz of endless
discussion in the Fourth, the fate
cf St. Kit's miglt have beecn hang-
inz in the balance.

The other Forms wenl on the
even {enor of their way regardless,
Babtie and Ceo., of the Shell,
afiected a disdainful ignorance of
tho whole proceadings. Verney of
the Shell had a minor im the

I'ourth; but Veraey majﬂg was
loftily regardless ef - Verney
minor's hopes and fears. The

fags of the Third cared nothing
about Fourth-Form politics; in-
deed, the Third were very keen
just then on a terrific combat that
was coming off between West
minor and Judson minimus, and
had mo {ime to think about
Fourth-Form affairs.

The Fifth, of course, were stiil
more lofty than the Shell, and ii
they noted the excitement in the
Fourth at all, noticed it with in-
dulgent smiles. Hilton, the cap-
tain of the Fifth, was going to
officiate as a teller in the voting,
being a good-natured fellow.
Gunier of the Fifth was heard to
srowl that the dashed fags had

Algy. “1I fancy I can guess why.| been kicking up a deuce of a row
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Booties wounldn’t get his back wp
if Tracy ofiered to bribe him for
his vote, would you, Bunny? ™

“ Of course, I should stiek to my
old pals,” said Bunny. “ I should
expect Lovell to give me 2 place in
the eleven if 1 help to elect lum.”
Harry Lovell lapgﬂhed._

“Youw'd be disappointed then,
Bunny,” he said. “You can't play
football.” .

“ L.ock here, Lovell, if ycu want
me to vote for you——"

““ Please yourself,” said Harry,
shrugeing his shouilders. .

Bunny Bootles, breathied hard.
But a fresh pang from the iil-
digested lobster caught him, and
he groaned instead of replying.
The Honourable Algernon Aubrey
looked at his chum with an aflec-
tionate grin.

“You'd bhetter not -stand for
Parliament when you're a man,
Lovell,” he remarked. * You're
about the last chap in the wide
world to get elec for anythin’.
But I’'m gein’ to see you through

to-morrow. If Bunny deseris the

old flag, I'l hoil him in oil!
Worse still, I'll keep him short of
grub! Hear that, BDunnyt ™

(£ Ow! -7 ' -

“What’s the matiler with you,
old fat tulip? ™

“Wow! I—I think it's the lob-
ster—" D

7 Ha——har-—ha! o

“ Oh! dear.”

Elections did mnot interest
Bunny just then. He was still
gale and flabby when the Fourth
‘srn went up to their dormitory,
and he groaned himself to sleep.

But the mnext morning the
lobster was at peace, and Bunny
had quite recovered—judging b]y
the way he distingunished himself
at the breakfast table,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Eieciion Day.
LECTION day was a day of
excitement to the Yourth

Form of St. Kit's.

There was hardly a fellow in the
Fourth who did not take a keen
interest in the election. Tirker
Smith was probably the only
fellow who did not carc how it
went. '

In other ecircumsiances, Alger-
non Aubrey St. Leger would eer-
tainly have been a careless
:gtﬁﬂpaahh But as it was his best

um who was oppesing Tracy
Algernon Aubrey was in his mast

lately in thé‘Gléry Hgole; that was
all the noties. Gunter deigned to
take of the afigir. -

While the Sixith, of course, were

too high and mighty te deign to
be aware that 2 junior election
was impending at all; indeed, the
Sixth. almost affected to be un-
aware of the existence of a
Fourth Form. '

Only Oliphant of the Sixth, the
capiain of the scheal, was net
allowed to remain in that state of
lofty ignorance, Oliphant having
been called upon {o preside at the
election. And Oliphant had =said
{hat he would “look in" at the
Glory Hole for ften minutes—
which locked as if even old Oli-
phant was wunimpressed by the
importance of that aiflerncon’s
proceedings. ‘

So while, judging by the Fourth,
the fate of St. Kit's might have
been irembiing in the balance,
judging by the rest of the school,
the ancient scholacztic establish-
ment was still firm upon iis
ancient foundations.

Morning lessons in the Iourth
Form room were rather {rying to
Alr. Lathley that Wednesday.

The, adventures of the *“pius
Aencas” were a mere nothing to
the Fourth, compared with the
captain’s election. In the thrill-
ing circumstances, history was a
hore, and mathematics a torture.

Master and pupils were equglﬂlg
glad when lessons were over,
the Tourth TForm dismissed for
the day, Wednesday being a half-
holiday at St. Kit's.

There was much half-suppressed
cager discussion among the
juniors at the long dinmer-tahle 1n

The election was eclose at hand
now, and it was cerlain that the
voting would be very close. BEach
of ihe rival candjdates had ten
names on his list, and there were
cnly twenty volers.

But each counted hopefully on
defections from the other =ide, or
upon the chance that some voter
might miss the election.

he election was to take place at
four, and any feliow who was not
in the Glory Hole by ten minutes
to four, was left out of it; the door
was to be elosed and locked then,
excluding all late comers.

An abseniminded feliow like

Gallio, | Tinker Smith was very likely to
miss the great event, nn]ﬁlk%-

detatled one of his henchmen io
keep 2 very sp

nker,

in

On the ether side, Dunny
Bootles was rather an unceriain
guaniaty.

It was well known_that Buany
would follow his fat nose in the

direction of a spread at any lime,

and if was quite possible that he
might be enticed away. Even his
vote was not a real “ cert” 1f he
turned up. For Bunny was in-
clined to “ spread”™ himself on
his imporfance at the present
juncture, and to
candidate, and Lovell of
Fourth was about the last fellow
at St. Kit'’s tpo tolerate patronage
from the fat and fatuwous DBunnjy.
It was ; _
a little on the,side of a too stiff
independence; d
nct err on the side of conecilia-
tion. Algernon Awubrey :
stale of comstant anxiely lest has
candidate’s uncompromising man-
ners and customs should alienate
a precious voier.

After dinner, Algerncn Aubrey
came on his ecandidate, in talk
with Licke of the ¥Yourth. Algy
was alarmed. He was still more
alarmed
Lovell was saying:

““ Look here, Licke, it’s not good
enough.”™

“Eh! what’s not goad enongh,
Lovell? ¥ asked Licke, blinking at
him through his hig spectaclea.

“1 was pulling your leg yester-
day,” said

L Eli? 12

“1 don’t eare a twopenny ‘7ap
about bug-husting,” said the ean-
didate, with hair-raising frank-
ness—irom his election manager’s
point of view. “ I wouldn't own
a colleetion of maths for worlds.
I think it’s heastly to sfick pins
through iths poor little beasts.
Now you know.” -

“0Oh!?” said Licke, blinking at
him in great astomishment, * you
scom to me to be a perfect fool,
Lovell.”

;‘Aud to me, bhezad! ™’ groaned
Alavy.

*“ Well, 'm not going to pnull
vour leg for your vole,” said
Lovell, ““ You can vole for me or
not, 2s you like. I'd like you to.
But hang bug-hunting.”

“QOh, you crass ass! mur-
mured Algy.

Licke regarded ILovell thought-
fully through his glasses.

“Well, I like your cheek,” he

remarked, at last. [I'm dis-
appointed in you, i;oveﬂ. i
thouzht yon had some sense. I sece

yvou haven’t. Do you really mean
{o say that you ain't interesied in
my collection ef molths® ™

“Not a bit.”

“You wounldnt Iike to sec my
new beetle? ™

“T’d hate 10.” |

“Well, my hat!” said Lieke.
“You don’t mind my mentioning
that yoir're a crass idict, do yon,
Loveall? * |

“Not at all,” said Lovell, laugh-

ing.

31 voite for you, all the
same,” said Licke, “1I hopg fto
have some good long falks with

you about moths and things, old
chap—you’ll see the fascination of
it some day. I'm going to vote for
you all the same.”

“Thanks, old chap,” said
Harry, gratefully.
“What a dashed narrow

escape!” gasped Algermon
Aubrey, as Licke walked away.
blinking. * Loveil, you howlin’
ass. is that what you eall election-

%
eerin’?”

“ A1l serene, old fellow,” said
Harry, “If 1 get in as caplain,
F'd rather get in without any
dashed eleetioneering.” it

“You jolly well won't get in if
you talk to your electors like
that!™ groaned Algy.
played up like a little man; but
the others—"

“That’s all right.” R

“¥I'm going fo see that it's all
right,” said Algernon Auxbrey.
“I'm jolly weil gomn” 10 keep an
eve on you, oid man, till we go
into the Glory licle for the merry
election.”

And Algernon Aubrey was as
faithful as a shadow {o his chum
aiter that, tZll half-past three,
when they went into the Glory
Hole together. Severzl of the
Feurth were already there. More
and more dro in as the
minutes passed. and Co.
came in, in a body, with very con-
ﬁde{t hﬂ(,‘ft There was a ‘!mﬁe of
cash in eshy's trousers’ pocket,
which looked as if Cateshy had
been raising the wind somewhere.
Darance and Howard walked arm-
in-arm with Tinker Smith—they
had abducted him from his study
almost by force. and marched him
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patronise his
the

passible that Lowvell erred | 1 came in.

was in al anxious.

when he found t.hat'

l
ovell, 3

- Licke's }

L TSATHISR
down to the Glery Hole. Smith

was telling themm about a great
work he was planning in D

,
[

minor, and they were listening—

they were prepared to listen till
the election.

At a guarter to four, all the
Fourth Form, excepting Bunny
Bootles, had gathered in the Glory
Hole. Algernon Aubrey’s cele-
brated eyeglass glimmered round
anxiously in search of Cuthbert
Archibald.

“ Anybody know where Beetles
is? ™ he asked. '

“ Bunny? * said Stubbs; 1 saw
kim heading for the tuck-shop as

22

“Somebody been lending him

certainiy he did| money!™ grinned Elliott.

Algernon .Aubrey loocked

“ Btubby, =ee that none of tho
asses bolt, while T run oult and
look for Bunny,” he said.

“ Right you are,” said Stubbs.
“ Door closes at ten to!1” called
out Tracy, as the Honourable
Alzernan Aunhrey started. ,
St. Lerer did not heed, he had
five minutes. Fellows who usually
saw- Algy lounging gracefully
along with easy, leisurcd move-
ments, would have been surprised
to see him now. He did not look
muech of a slacker, as he whipped
out of the scheoolhouse, and cut
acress the quad to the little
school-shop in the cormer behind
the oaks. Algernon Aubrey was
almost breathless, and his eye-
oglass was streaming at the end
of its cord as he darted into the
tuck-shop. A fat figure sat on a
high stool at the counter, re-
garded with rather am amused

smilﬁ by ers Coupi;i Algy

“Bunny! ™ gas 3

RBunny glanced at him. He was
not eating, though he locked
hunery. He gave Algy a nod.

“ What are you doing here, you
duffer? ” shouted St. e,

“ Waiting for four o’clock.”™

“ The election’s at four——"

“Oh, I know!”

“ Well, then, come on——""

“Can’'t! I'm waiting,”
Bunny. “ Mrs. Coots is going to
hand out the stuff at four, amm™t
you, Mrs. Coote? ”
“Yes, Master Bootles,” °
“What on earth do yon mean,

Buany? ”

“Feed at four,”. explained
Bunny. “Tracy isn’t such a bad
sort. He's ordered a spread for
me—pound’s worth eof tuek—
a whole nound, you know,” said
Bunny, his eyes glistening. - “ It's
prime, ain't it? Only on con-
dition that I have it at exaetly
four. Says it wouldn’t be goed for
me to eat too sgom after dinner,
Pure rot, of course. Still. Tracy’s
paying. YHe's paid Mrs. Coote in
advance, hasn’t he, Mrs. Cooter ™

“ Yes, Master Bootles.” -

“There's the stuf,” said Bunnr,
jerking a fat thumb towards a

stack of excellent things on the

other side of the counter. “1Ii’s
cetling on for four.” -
“You silly fat chump, it’s a
trick to keep you away from the
election,” how Algy.
Bunny nodded. .
“Oh! I know that,” ke
answered, coollyv. “And 1 jolly

well wish that fellows would keep
on playing {iricks hke this eun
me! Don’t I just!”™

“ Come on, 1 tell you.””

“No fear! 1f 1 't have it at
four, Mrs. Coute’s got to keep 1t

for Tracy, havent youm, Mrs,
Coote? ™ | | |
“Yes, Master Bootles.” :
“So you see, there’s nething

doing,” said Bunny, blinking ser:
ously at his e rated studsy-
mate. “I'm sorry! But, efter all,
ou know, you and Lovell refuscd
o back me up as a candidate. 1
had to let my eandidature drop.

You can’t expect—yarooooop! ”

Bamp! |
There was no timia 05? lose, and

Algernon Aubre .
He grasped the fat jumnior :j the
hands, and the

e giprier b g oy s

1 rocked, a nny
Bﬁ}ﬂm came off it with a crach,

“Yarooh! Help! Tm killed—

yooocop ! roared B .
"Cogmen,mfat%.“
;‘];r:h:nf ﬁ te!dn Algy grasped
Bunuy by both ears and fairly
anked him to the door. Mre,
éoot_ e locked on ﬂumbﬁwmﬂi
Fiendish yells rang out from
haplemBmy. | -
*Yah! Oh! Yoop! Oh, crikey?
I won't—yah!—vote for your man

if 1 do come—yarrrooch—pounds

worth of—ywoow—grub! Oh!
e e

But Bunny eame! Algy's grasp =

said




_ M1/ g+

upon his ears was not fe bel himsell.
denied. He came out of the fuck-|him.

shop with a whirle In the quad,
Algy released one ear, but re-
fained an iren grip on the ofher,

and raced across to the school-}

honse, with Bunny’s ear. Need-

Jess to say, Bunny accompanied ;pa

the ear. A parfing woeuld have
been too painful. htﬁng out a
vell at every step, Bunny raced
aeross the quad with Algy, his fat
litile legs going like machinery.
They burst into the sehoslhouse,
and very Bpearly rushed into
CGuniter of the
coming out with Price. Gunter
velled wrathfully.
“ Yon checky fags!
vou runmng to? 7
But Algy did not heed the Fifth-

former, He rushed Bunny away

Where arc

down the passage to the Glory |

Holeo. :
“ Come on,” yvelled Siubhs, in the
doogrway. ““Jast in time.”
“Too Iate!”

“It's turned ten fo. I sav, Hilton, 9%

ain’t it too later ™

“Keep 'em ount.”
“Shut that door!” rearved
Tracy.

Three or foer of the nuts rushed
at the door teo slam it. _
swung Bunny's weight against 1t,
and the door flew open fast enongh.
The dandy of the Fourth staggered
in_ still with Bunny's hapless ear
in his eonvulsive grasp.

“QGad! Just m time!” he
e Iate—-—im lata!™ shoutiod
Durance.

“Turn ’em out!™

“Just try it on! ™ roared Stalbs,
defiantly. |

. ““Oliphant, isn't it too late —

Oliphant and Hilton had just
arrived. The captain of the svhool
came forward. _

“What rot!” he said, gruffly.
“ Stop that row! Shut the door
now ! Better lock it, and save any
mere ragging.” :

Algerncon Anbreyv grinned breath-
lessly. He was qumte content to
have the door locked mow; evers
member of the Fourth Form at St.
Kit’s was safe inside. The dandy
of the Feurth had saved the situa-
tion, just in Gime.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Honours BRivided.

LIPHANT of the Sixth glanced
round the crowd in the
Glory Hole, and exchanged a
Yook with Hilton, who nodded. The
two seniors had kindly consented
to take eharge of the junior elee-
tion; partly from good-nature, and
partly because a junier election
without a2 prefect nt was

l
[

E

Traey!” snapped the St. Kit's
skipper. _ﬂmf le1"1’:1«:'3:' blushed and
!put down his paw.

:

]

shouted Teigh.| sefiering—a

]

|
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Adgy |

r
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|
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prese
likely to end in a terrific shindy.!
But both the semiors had aﬁalrsf

elsewhere, and were not anxious fe
yuf in more time than could be
ixe{ped in the Glory Hole. :
“Time!” said Oliphant.  Get
en with it.,” f 3
“ T'wo candidates, T think,” said
Hiltton of the Fifth. '
“Yaas,” said Algernon Aubrey
St. Leger, his cool and nonchalant

seif once more. “ Here's my man.”
“And Dhere’s ours!’ said
Tiaranece.

“ Well, scmebady gef up and pro-
pose, and semebody else ae%ond,”
“Time's

said q,liphmt, briskiy.

Zoing.

Dick Duranee stopped on a chair,

“ Gentlemen——

“ Hear, hear!”™

“Gentlemen, ¥ bee to propose
my friend and trusty ecomrade,
Rex Tracy, for the high and
honourahle of the captain of
the St. Kit’s Fourth—"

“Hear, hear! ™ reoared the nuts.

“1 beg to seeond the motion! ™
gaid Howard, “and to add a few
remar ks——"" _

“ Never mind the remarks™
said Oliphant. “ Let’s eome down
to the mutton. You got anvthing
to say, St. Leger?

* Lot’s, dear boy.” :

" %ut ﬁtﬁi tlﬂts; time's going.™

€< a, ! *»

Kat's,” said

“ Gentlemen of St
Honourable Algernon, “1

the
propose my esteemed friend and
rvélative, Harry JoveH, and beg
that you wili aflord him your
suffr . The said Lovell—7
“*Nuff said! ™ interrupted Oli-
glmnt, who ceriainly seemed o be
a very bu ike moed that
ﬁ!aﬁemmt? 00N, “ Anybody second
a
““ Seconded ! ™ rapped out Stubbs.
“Hear, hear!”
éi:aste,m'ff:cym” s for the first can-
Ten hands went up. Tracy made
a movement, hesitating whether to

|
#

P Algy’s the first.

“Shove it ap—Lovell won't—
he’s too jolly lofty to vete for him-

= 33

self.

And up went Praey’s hand.
There was a roar from the rival
at once.

that in order, Oliphant?®
“No. Pet your paw down,

r
"%&’s veling for himself! 1s

SCHOOL AND SPORT.—PRICE 1id.

Catesby whispered to

“Ten!” said Oliphant, count-

Pifth, who was!ing. “ You make it ten, Hilton?”

“'That’s it—ten,” said Hilton.
“ Now hands up for Lovell.”

Eight hands went up promptly,

Then Licke, with

2 kind and forgiving blink at

Fovell, put up his hand. Bunny
Beotles, instead of pnfting up his
fat paw, gave Algernon Aubrev a

' malevolent blink, and rubbed his

fat ear. Bunny's ear was still

gone for ever.

Algernon Aubrey breathed hard.
His eve was on Bunny—gleaming

T ———

S
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FOOTBALL WINNERS. | feret ave veh rorth wasee
Result of Footerprsbs No. 1

Competition.

-

The following _comapetitorz have

nd bis thoughts were! floor in a state of great astonish-
the feed in the tuck-shop—mow } ment.

heen awarded prizes In the form of
sgl'em?;;a ?u}l-:?ze metch footballs,
offered by vour Editor in the first

number of ScE00L AED SPORT —

Leslie Arthar, Bee Hotel, Rhyl;
Harry Wass, 100, Green-street, Vic-

“You fat rotter, Boolles,” hissed! “ You owe me a quid——"

Traey. “ You agreed—"" “How do vou make that cut?”
“1t was all St. Leger's faunlt maﬁped the dandy
g “That feed—

*“ How much did vou tip Catesby
to vote for vou, Traev®” bawled

Stubbs,

“ (o and eat coke.”

Onhr'( 7

And Harry nodded.
Bunny was full of it. He was the

of the Fourth. | first with the news; he generally
So long

was the first with news.
as keyholes were made to doors,

“ Traey’s got it from Mrs. Coote| Bunny Bootles was always likely
now, and he wen't even ask me to{ to know a great deal that was

It was Friday when the rumonr

“Ha, ha, ha!” tea. He kicked me when 1 spoke| going on.
Tinker Smith eame over {o]te him—kicked me hard,” said
Howard and Durance, with .a| Bunny, pathetically.

beaming smile. t fully wild at not getting m as
“Now this rot’s over, we caun|skipper. He will have to tip
taik,” he said. “ I was telling yvou | Catesby again to vote for him on
about that little thing of mine in| Saturday—ten bob it least. I say,
D minor——oh!” | Algv, you owe me a pound for that
Durance and Howard never!feed. You made me lose it.”
learned about Tinker’s little thing!- “ Would von like two pounds? ™
in D minor. ° They were fed up| asked St. Leger.
with the cheery musician, and| Bunny’s fat face brightened.
they were dome with him now.| “ Yes, rather—you're a good sort,
Now was the time {o repay the! Algy!” _
biggest bore at St. Kit's for the! “ Here’s one,” said Algy, and he
ruthless way im which he had! pounded Bunny on his fat chest,
bored them. They collared Tinker | and Bunny sat down in the passage
simultaneously, and upended him,| with a bump and a roar.
and Tinker went rolling along the! ‘‘ Ocoovecocop!™
“Now get up and have the
other!” said Algernen Aubrey,
The meeting in the Glory Hole| ferociously. :
breke u in confusion, with! But Bunny Bootles didn’t want
mutual dgﬁanceﬁ and howls and| the other. He sat and roared,

—— =

“SCHOOL AND SPORT.” 154, Fleet Street, Loadon, E.C. 4,

Your Editor is always pleased to hear irom

his readers. A prompt reply is sent when a

stamped addressed envelope is enclosed.

Other correspondence is dealt with in these
columns,

‘a shot this week. The prizes ﬂf—!Stﬂenx, P. Redumiond, M. Chap-
man, Sam PDunn (jun.). And I
must tz=ke {his opporiunity to thank
the hundreds of loyal readers who

kave written fo me during ibis
week,

NEXT MONDAY.

The next issue of; SeHooL AND
SPoRT will be “ befier than ever.”
Chiictd Clive contributes another
magnificent long complete Etnry.l

o — e e IR

ENLARGING THE CIRCLE.

entitled k7 3 Are you making an efiort to en-
“THE FOES OF THE large the cirele? 1 mean the cirvele

FOURTH.” ’uf teaders. ScaOoUVi. AND SPORT

and it deals with ihe hixthor ad- cannot succeed without your help,
ventures of the boys of St. Kit's, |2and so 1 earnestly appeal to my

- sty chums in every part of the Empire
gﬁﬂeﬁhﬁﬁﬂ {,%D;fsn FI:.,:.;’ ihe | to make = special effort this week

to gain new readers. For many the

tona - . Stephen- | occupants of No. 5 make up their| ;:
son, i‘é&mml'éamguﬁ . iminds to occupy the Top Siudy, times are bad, but three halipence

A. J. Whipp,
Hizh-streel, Pontypool
J cﬁe\.

Gate,

81, Silwood-street,
Jack Cotterell, 1,

- Charles
40, Wyatt-road, Forest

The correct nwmmbers were: 9, 7,

spent on SCHOOL AND SPORT 1s a
sound investment, and 1s rea

very lifile meoney to raise, so 1
every cne of you help me this week
by geiting one extra subseriber to
our little paper? If you all suc-
ceed in doing this I shall have

and they do not find ¥ an easy

matter fo furn oui the old tenants,

Ayound this liftle difficulty Chiford

Clive has given us a story which

tl: ﬂ::i long thnll from beginmng
B

5 9% = ——— no fo worry about, and one
&l?'a:t: week I hope to be able to! THE g%%_gF THE and all widl earn the sincere grati-
publishi the result of No. 2 Footer- : tude of your friend—
probs. Competition. The win- By Jomx WixTERTON. |

ners “ﬁﬂm above are fo be con-

gral

Ll

ted npon the =kill shown in

mkmﬁ cut the problem, and to

thoze who were not

should “*Try Again.”
By the way,

ite at hibezty to ir fa
ﬁgmm. ﬂgiemﬁet to help

! your
Editor can only suggest that they|{ Our **S

competifors are
ers,

and any one yeader can send in

as many eoris as he hkes.

So if you have not alre tried
{o solve our * Fmter;m;.dz have

1

through his monocle. And in that
leaming eve Bunny read deadl
threats—and Bunny remembered,
in time, that Ne. 5 Study—that
land flowing with milk and honey
—would be closed fo him in case
of back-sliding. Bunny bethought
himself in time; and as Hilton and
Oliphant began to counnt, his fat
and grubby hand went slowly up.

“Ten!” said Oliphant, and
Hilton laughed., ¢ a it tea,
Hilion> "™

CE Y TE-‘S_”

Oliphant rTubbed This nese
thoughtfully. :

“* 1 like a tie,” he said.

“1t dees.”

“ Any of you kids changing yvour
nrinds, if we take another count? ”’
asked the St. Kit's eaptain, at a
loss how to deal with the problem.

“No fear!™

* Nothing deing, old top.”

Oliphant shruggzed his shoulders.

“Well, it’s a tie. and neither
candidate 1s elected,” he said.
“ The election will take place azain
on Saturday; and if there is still
a fis, a form in for the
Fourth will be selected by a meet-
inzg of the prefects.””

With that, Oliphant of the Sixih
walked out of the Glory Hole,
followed by Hilton.

There was a hwhhab az soon as

pat up his own hand in favour of ' they were gone.

o instalment of our popularx
{ serial story. Another interesting
competition, with many prizes.

Lk i A
repea an to er you

find No. 6 of ScHOOL aND SPORT
wonderful value for money. :

CHRISTMAS CARDS.
Your Editor was delighted {o re-
ceive Christmas petings from
: Ronal Burt, L. gle, David

caf-ecalls mha?d between the‘ whila the dandy of the Fourth
rival Earties. . Rex Tracy stalked ! walked away; and Cuathbert
with his comrades, with a black! Archibald Bootles never eclaimed
and lowering brow. He had not! the other pound!

been beaten; but he had not been
suceessful, and he was in a_moed
of savage disappointment. Marry

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Lovell’s handsome face was elear| Siariling News.
and ealm as he walked away with UNNY was the first fellow that
St. Leger. | ; knew !

“ Rather rotten, what?”' asked But it was soom all over the
Algy. Fourth Form.

“Well, T'd have likad to be! The rumour spread along the
elected,” said Harry, frankly. “ 1! Feurth-forin passage, ecausing
think I could do seme good as eap-| excitement in every study.
tain of the Fourth—more than! Tinker Smith, busy upon his
Traev, anshow. But it ean’t be| little thing in D) minor, wasa’t in-
helped. suppose the result will | terested; but he was the omly
be much the same on Saturday.” | fellow that wasn't. Even Liecke,

“ 1 suppose so—I'Hl see that they! the bug-hunter, showed some
den’t bribe Bosiles with tuck fo] interest when he heard the
desert us, amyhow.” ; ruUmour.

“Then the prefeels will select a] The rumour was discussed

captain for the form,” said Harry,

almost breathlessly by the nuts in
thoughtfully.

the top study. It was like a ray

“ Nobody will like thal,” said| of light te Traey and Co.
Algernon Aubrey. “We've gob{ “ That’s our chance!” said
to manage if somebow. I'm goin’| Tracy.

{o do some big thinkin’.” And the St. Kit’s Goats agreed

Lovell smiled. that it was.

A liftle later Bunny Bootles
eornered A‘ﬂ in the Fourth Form
passage. fat junior came up
to him with deep reproach in his
fat f2ce.

“You owe me o pounsl, Algv!”
ba said.

- Oh, blow away.” _

In No. 5 Study there was less
excitement. Harry Lovell, indeed,
refused to be moved by the news at
alll._ hgil rRon Anh-reé" Sthtf er

is is eyeglass thoughtfuily,
pucid locked at Harry. v

f*d'l"ha!: may be our chance! ™ he
said.

f

3

i

J

l
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" He's aw-| spread. The deferred election was

to take place on Saturday after-
noon; and on Friday evening the
ramour had been substantiated
into fact!

The rumonr was ene that would
have caused not the faintest ripple
of excitement in the Fourth in
ordinary times. It was simply &
report that a new fellow was com-
g on Saturday!

New fellows came to St. Kit's
at tim?ls and nobod_vh m &
penny the worse, or a hatllpenny
the better. New fellows simply 4lid
not matter. But the occasion was
unigune.

For it was ascertained that the
new fellow was comi into the
Fourth: and a new fellow in the
Fourth meant one more voter in
Saturday’s election; and if the new
fellow cared {o vote, it was in his
power to decide the contest at his
own sweet will. Only one vote was
required {o turn the scale!

For the strem of the rival
parties had not changed. A sense
of honour kept fellows from desert-
ingi the party they had chosen, as
well as the exasperated state of
feelings induced by paﬂay strife
and mutual defiance and scorn.
And Traey and Co. were eareful to

look well aiter their supporters;
' while Algernon Auvbrey had a keen
eye on_ Levell’s voters. Even

Bunny Bootles was firm and faiih-
ful now, it having been impressed
upon his fat mind that if he
turned traitor, or missed the elec-
tion the dandy of the Fourth
would eut him dead for ever after-
wards. And Algy was a sort

{ of %ﬁ]dmine to Bunny—and Bunn
rea

i
!

._ rath.

alised that one fempting spread,
however tempting, would not com-
pensate him for being kieked out
of the noble soeiety of Algernon
Aubrey for good. Bunny was
firm and faithiul:; and he made his
noble loyaliy the excuse for bor-
rowing small sums {from Algy
about twice a day. He never failed
to point out that Traey was open
to bhribe him; and that he was
nobly resisting bribery and cor-
ruption. Ie wasn’t a fellow Like
Catesby, Bunny declared loftiy.
He was baeki up Algy’'s party
from sheer loyalty and loftiness of
ginelﬂ losing money by itf.
he felt justified in as for
small loans—and he did it without

Ten vofers on either side was the
fixed number, therefore; and there
was not the slightest prospeet of
a change, till the rumour spread
that a new fellow was coming into
the Fourts.

That put a new complexion om
matters at once.

It was certain that the new
junior would not be a quartfer of
an hour inside the school before
he heard of the burning question
that divided the Fourth. It was
fairly certain that, finding himself
entitled to a vote, he would vote.
And the side upon which he would
vote would carry the day!

So the new fellow, as yet unseen,
assumed a strange and amazing
importance in the estimation of
the whole ferm.

Half the Fourth had determined
to see him as soon as he arrived

and explain to him the crucial
state of affairs, and how he ought
to vote.

Stubbs declared that if the new
kid had the semse of a hunny
rabhit he would see how matters
stood, and would vote on the right
side, and save the l'eurth Form of
St. Kit’s from g to the dugs.
While Howard declared that if the
new kid Stwas _enﬁti;ed fwith the
commonest prin of decency
he would see thi:E was the right
side to vole on, and save the
I'ourth from goin’ te the giddy
bow-wows. Stubbs’ and Howard’'s
views differed as to which was tho
right sids. : .

Algernon Aubrey turned the
?;ﬁr over in his hitimble mind lo_n_

rilay eveninz while resting his
weary and elegant limbs in the
armchalggkedlzo:eﬂ_, who ﬁ_rasl at
prep., | at him reprovinglss

‘epPrep.! > he said.

Algy waved a delicate hand.

5 brain’s workin’,” he said.
“ Don’t interrupt the mighiy pro-

cesses of my powerful intellecty

dear bay.” Y

“But if you cut prep. Lathisy
will be down on you ia the morap
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g hap,” sal ovell,| thing in the garden will he first|] Grunt!  {“lots of .time! Let’s amble into| “That’s my name,” assented the
:‘-2;;0115?1'(.] i s .Hald s chop. What?” “I'll drive for yon, if you like,” | the station, and meet the noble | new fellow. e |
““You missed it last night——" | Bootles. ; Grunt ! el Righto! g Durance. We're in the Fourth
“J was thinkin’ over this] “ Well, what does that harmon- « Oh, here vou are, Cooteyr,” said | Old Coote stayed with the trap,| Form at St. Kits.” =
“ (31ad *to meet voun,” said Rake.

serions eituation., dear boy.”
‘“ And the night before—
“ T was werryin’ over the tie in
the election——"" - :
“ And the night before that——"
“] was
election then.”
Harry Lovell laughed.
“ My dear chap, you must do
gome work. DBlessed if I know how

2y

gettin’ ready for the]

| the new kid, an’ cateh his vote be-

Tracy of the Fourth, coming out

mean, my iat _
with Durance. _0ld Coote touched

in-

ious cachinnation
and bloated Bunny-rabbit? ”’

!

quired Algy.  hiz hat to the nuts of the Fourth

“He, he! Sapnpose Tracy and
Co. play the same game?”™

“By jove, they might—they're
rotters enough {o try and mobble|ing for the two nuts. Much to the
surprise of Bunny, Tracy and
fore he’s had time to look round | Durance proceeded to climb inte

him gy | the trap.

—a salute he had not troubled wl
| hestow onr Bunny Bootles. « ]
Evidently Coote had been wait-| manners on now.

while the two juniors went into the
station.. Tracy and Durance had
dressed themselves very nicely for

elegant, and they had their best

«1 understand that it’s already

. arranged for you to go into the
the occasion, and they locked very | Fourth?” said Tracy.

They wanted to
make 1lie best possible impression

' upon Boh Rake and his legal com-

panion, e
The train came in, and the two

Much depended on Rake’s answer

to that question.

For if the new junior was not

going into the Fourth Form he

' wonld not have a2 vote in the Form

election, and he would be of no use

"0t in class at! ““Ha, ha, ha!” roared Lovell;| “I say, have you been tipping | nuts looked eagerly for the mew | to Rex Tracy. In which case
i?lll”keep your end up S ““ jsn’t that what vou’re proposing | Coote to take you for a drive, you arrival. I'racy had it fixed in his| Traecy was prepared to drop him

“ Never mind class now,” said|to do? ™ fellows? ” inquired Bunny. | mind that the new boy was some| on the spot w1th0ut__ wagtlng'
St. Leger; “more important| “ Ahem! There's a difference, of | Tracy and his comrade did not | sort of a savage barbarian, and he | further {rouble or pOlliEEBfbe t]:;n
thince thas class to think of. I |conrse—=" deign to answer, Old Coote clam- | would not have been surprised to him. But the answer was in the
thini I begin to eee light. Lovell,| “ Where does it come 1in?”'|bered laboriously into his place, | see him arrive in leather breeches afirmative.

old man, go on with the thrillin’
joys of prep, while I enjoy the
iig.ht an’ genial conversation of our
esteemed friend Bunny. Bunny,
my fat old bean, lend me your
ears. You know all about this new

asked Harry. took the reins, cracked the whip,
“ Dear old man., vou’'re catchin’|and started. Bunny Bootles was

Bunny’s complaint: you talk too|left staring after the trap.

much, at times,”” said Algy; “ leave| Rex Tracy grinned as the vehicle

this to me. I'll have a talk with| bowled away down the road to

some of the fellows. You can]| Wicke. He had stolen a march

and a sombrero. But there wais no
such figure to he seen among the
few passengers who alighted at
Wicke. A stout and portly gentle-
man, with an unmistakeable legal
aspect, alighted from a first-class

“Yes,” said Bob Rake.
Tracy beamed with cordiality.
““ Good—our Form! We thought

we’d hop along to the station and

meet you, and you've come such a
thumpin’ long way,” he said.

fgllﬁw Of osdrde 5 enemy, he Wwas -“sure c_ﬂrriag(’, anél Dul‘ance 1001{9{1 at P S()Pktn?)irﬁ;{:‘](ﬂ)me Fﬂu to the‘ BChOD],
o 3 -, 2 - 2 ~ > . ‘Ns 4 - II r- 3 'S . m anion- yﬂll . . .
I generally get to know|vofers isn’t your bizney. Leave|of that. While the Honour-|him and nudged his comp “ You're awhally  Knd™ 'stid

that to yeur election manager.” able Algernon Aubrey was lay-

“That’s the lawyer bird, you

RSE, gre , modestly. | 3 : & ¥ 2. | :
th.l.n\gxfhatfglhis name? * 0 L L A ing his plans to “nobble” the!bet,” he said. Bob, with real mrn:}:{aht;:land Fat-
“ Rake.” “ Bow-wow, old bean.” new jumior at St. Kit's, Rex} “ And where’s the merry bar- %lgg hm Rﬁéﬁnﬁt % if};l's n%tut ‘i':;
“Ye gods! What a name. Any| Algernon Aubrey strolled out of | Tracy was geing to meet him on|barian?” asked Tracy. understood that this was rather an

other name? ”

“ Robert.”

““Where does he come from?"”

““ Australia.” |

“ My only aunt! He's not com-
in’ from Australia to-morrow, 1s
he? ”

istand out of it. Lovell—mobblin’{on the
l

the study, evidently full of his new | his arrival at the station, and get

—

THREE GREAT CRICKETERS IN 1921,
Average 69.10

in 52 innings scored 3,179 rums ...
E. R. WILSON in 370 overs

llllllll

took 51 wickets.,. Average 11.19

““ Here he comes.”

“ Gad! He looks quite decent! ™

A lad . of about fifteen, in Etons,
with a coat on his arm, stepped
from the carriage. :

The nuts regarded him very cur-

iously.

unusual act of courtesy towards a
new boy, and naturally he did not

| suspeet any ulterior motive at that

stage. : .
“Don’t meneh,” said Tracy,
airily. :
“ New kids feel a bit lost at first,

Bob Rake—if this was Bob Rake
—certainly did not

savage from the wilds, as Traey

: sometimes,” remarked Durance.
look like a| ™ Yes, 1 suppose 50.”
“We’'re goin’ to look after you,

fon. He's been with some people|! - " 2
: there. A solicitor or something 1s

“He’s coming down from Lon- KENNEDY .... in 1,427 overs  took 186 wickets.. Average 21.55 l

i;
|

soming with him.”

“ How the thump do you know
all that?” asked Harzxy.

Bunny grinned. |

““1 happened to hear the
telling Mr. Lathley—"

“ Brer-r-r-r-r.”

on Saturday.” ’
“Go and eat coke.”

““ Look here——! "' roared Bunny

indignantly.

~s gllllut 111{, Bunny! You talk too
snuch!” said Algermon Aubrey;
*I’m always tellin’ you that you
4alk too much, old bean. So the
new kid’s named Rake, and he
hails from Australia, and he’s com-
Sng on Saturday. Know when?”™

“The two-thirty at Wicke.
Coote’s to take the trap and fetch
him and the legal johnny here.”

““ He will be with the Head and
2fr. Lathley for some time,” said
=t. Leger, musingly; “ but there
will be lots of time before four. 1
Eancy that new kid is goin’ to vote

or us.” : _

Tovell looked ‘up, with a smile.

“Why should he?’”” he asked;
“ he doesn’t even know us.”

“ We're goin’ to introduce our-
gelves an’ he’s bound to see what
nice c’haps we are,”’ said St. Leger;
* easy as fallin’ off a form. After
his legal protector’s gone, we'll get
him in the study to tea——"

' But______.ﬂ - . :

““And talk to him like Dutch
uncles——" |

-” But______l.l

“ Bother your buts, old man.

We'll have a party to meet him at

tea, to introduce him to his future
form-fellows. All our voters, 1n
fact. And he will walk down to the
(ilory Hole with our crowd for the
election. He will vote on our side
like a good little man, and every-

%ad

““If you jolly well turn up your
nose at me, lLovell, T jolly well
shan’t vete for you in the election

idea.” In the top study at the «.:--a,]:ns:a-1

time, a discussion was going on,
on the same topic.
from Australia, when he arrived,

was likely to be somewhat sur-;and

priséd by his reception at §St.

Kit's,

for the body of Patroelus.

causing at St, Kit’s,

THE ELEVENTH GHAPTER_.'
" Bob Rake, of Australia.
e HOA ! 7 said old Coote.

The new boy

The contest for the possess-|
jion of the new junior was likely to
be as fierce as the historie struggle |
In Ris
bed in London that mnight, Bob |
Rake certainly was not dreaming
of the excitement his ecoming was

|

|

in the first word. - Tracy had little

doubt that he would be able to|
l enlist the new fellow.

He was
going to he gracious to him—kind
eracious—and hold out hopes
to him of admission to the magic
circle of the Nuts of St. Kit's; he
was going, in short, to pull Bob
Rake’s leg, and secure his vote at
the election, at any cost. And he
was pleased at the prmywt. -

‘“No end of a stunt,” he con-
fided to Durance, as the trap
howled along, <all Coote’s attention
being fixed on the horse, which was
rather fresh. *““We’'ll 'bag the
savage from the wilkds ' hefore those
blighters have a chance to put in
a word, what? ” '

““ Better not aliude to him as a

Coote, the porter at St. ] savage from the wilds, though,”

Kit’s, was always called
old Coote—not to his safisfaction.
In Coote’s own opinion, he was a
rather wvoungish-looking man of
fifty. But the estimates of his age,
among the St. Kit's juniors, varied
Jrom seventy-five to a hundred.

Old Coote was taking out the
trap; but he did not seem in a
hurry tos start. It was Saturday
afternoon—a fine winter’s after-
noon. Coote had been directed to
take the trap to the station to
fetch the new junior, and his tra-
velling. companion, - the legal

said Durance, drily.
Tracy laughed. - - |
“Oh, trust me to butter him,”
he answered: ““1 hear that he
comes from some fearful place in

the bush, or somethin™—bhut I don't

care if he eats with his knife, and
breathes through his _mouth, and
drops his H’s_ =0 long as he votes
for me, That’s the point, We can
drop'him like a hot brick after the
election—once it's over and I'm
captain of the Fourth.”

4

' junior was ‘““not his sort.”

had pictured him. ,
Certainly he was not so elegant
as the nuts—his clothes were not so

expensive, and he did not look ux| out of his voice and manner,

if he spent a great deal of time
upon the arrangement of his hair
and his recktie. :

But he was quite well-dressed,
and he had a manner of easy
assurance, and a bright and cheer-
ful glance, He was very sturdy
in build—as sturdy as the sturdiest
fellow in the Lower School at St.
Kit’s. His chest was broad, and
his limbs were powerful. His feet,
nndoubtedly, were a good size.
They could not have been crammed
by any means into Tracy’s elegant
boots. His face was not exactly
handsome, but it was se healthy,
so good-natured, and so frank and
cheery, that one could net help
liking it at the first glance."

Most fellows would have taken a
liking to Bob Rake. But Tracy,
at least, realised that the new
Bobh
Rake did not look as if he was the
kind of fellow to enjoy surrepti-
tious ; cigarettes and games of

| banker behind a locked study door.

He looked as if he would be more
at home on the football field.
He came down the platiorm with

‘*Which will give the strailgér a free and easy tread, while the

|

|

i

from afar a delightful impression | portly gentleman was speaking to

an’ all that,” said Tracy, and with
all his desire to be pleasant he
could not keep a tinge of patronage

Bob Rake smiled cheerily.

“You’re very good,” he said; “I
fancy I can look after myself
pretty well, but I’'m very much
obliged to you all the same.”

The legal gentleman came up,
and the nuts introduced them-
selves and learned that his name

was Mr. Scupper. Quite a pleasant
party walked out of the statiom to
the trap.

Tracy took a seat in the trap

with Bob Rake and Mr. Seupper.

There was no room for Durance.
That youth raised his hat very

e‘glitely as the trap drove away.

hen it was bowling awayv down
the old High Street of Wiecke,

| Durance shrugged his sghoulders

and smiled.

“Ten to one Tracy makes a
muck of it!’’ he murmured. And
Durance strolled away to the
Lizard, to knock the balls about
in the billiard-room until i1t was
time to turn up at St. Kit's for
the election,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Tracy Tries it on.

gentleman, ‘who was {fo land the|of public school mannéers in the old | 2 porter abont the baggage.

7>

new fellow safely at St. Kit’s and
leave him there. Coote grumbled|
as he led out the trap,

country,” remarked Durance.

“Oh, don’t be a goat,” said

grumbled as he held the horse and |got somethin’ rotten to say,
waited, Old Coote was given to|Durance.”
grumbling. Bunny Bootles loomed | “Suitin” my words to your

up in the offing, and bestowed a|actions, old top,” said Durance,

lofty nod on old Coote. | imperturbably,

B" Going to the station? ” asked ;Oh, rot.”
unny, he frap rattled into Wicke vil-
"'SZEE, Master Bootles.” lage, and stopped at the station.
“{etchmg Rake? "
€ ""es--’-'

| ; Tracy looked at his watch.
“Like the job? ™

“Two-twenty-five! > he said;

“Go it! ” murmured Durance,
Tracy nodded, and “ went it.”’

and | Tracy, irritably; “vyou've always| He stepped forward, and raised

his shining silk topper politely to
the new junior, The li};tter stopped,
looked at him, and raised his own
hat in reply. Probably he guessed
that the elegant youth was from
St. Kit's.

“ Excuse me,’
great courtesy;

b

said Tracy, with
‘new chan for St.

v

Tracy and Durance alighted there. | XKit's. what? ”*

£ 'lres..?l -
“ Rake, I think?”

OB RAKE looked about him
with eager interest, as the
trap rattled out of Wicke

and passed along the lane. 'The

green, English countryside seemed

attractive to his eyes, and he did
not think of concealing the fact
that he was happy an
not haying learned the
the nuts, that lofty indifference
and nonchalance constituted the
first duty of man.

“Jolly looking country,” he re-
marked to Tracy.

“Oh! yes,” assented Tracy.
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“They're the Sussex Downs
vonder, 1 suppose” ”

“Oh! the Downs—yes.”

“ Fine country.”

1t .had never even cccurredwlo
the chief of the St. hit's nuts to
rotice whether it was a fine
country or not.

*“ Plenty of colour about, though
it's winter,” said Bob.

“Eh? Oh! yes.”

Tracy wasn't interesied in the|

scenery. Just then he was survey-
ing his own elegant trousers, and

thinking how much more nicely
they were creased than Bob
Rake's.

Bob's necktie, t1oo, .afidrded

Tracy. much secret entertainment.
He wondered whether the ifellow
had the brains ever to learn how
to tie a necktie. It took Tracy five
minutes to arrange a tie to Nis
satisfaction, Probably it took Bob
about five seconds,

“ St. Kit’s a jolly place, what? ™
asked Bob, for information re-
carding his new school.

“0Oh! no end,” said Tracy; " 1In
fact, vou’ll find the Fourth I'orm
full of excitement to-day.”

““ Something special on:

*“ Exactly.” -

‘* Foothall mateh? ¥ asked Bob.

Tracy laughed, he ecould not
help it.
fashionable nuts of St. Kit's get-

L

fing excited about a football
matech tiekled him. :
““* Not exactly,” he said. *° Not

guite! We're havin' a Form elec- |

tion.”

“ A—a what?”

“You know, every Form at St.
Kit’s has its own captain,” said
Tracv, with a touch of patronage
again.

“T don’t know the school
customs, of course,” said Bob, mn
his frank way. “I’'m guite keen
fo learn, though. There's a cap-
tain of the school, I suppose? ™

“Oh! yes, old Oliphant of the
Rixth. But every Form has a
raptain too—Hilton’s captain of
the Fifth, Babtie of the Sh=ll, and
50 on.

tin

('3

iip in his place.”
11133 I see.”

“The election takes place at four
this afterncon, so you'll just be
in tume for it,” said Traecy. " As
vou’re new, you know,; I'll give
vou some pointers about it—pnut
you up to the ropes, as it were.”

“Thanks.” Bob Rake glanced
vound him., The trap was passing
over the stone bridge over the
‘Wicke, half-way to St. Kit's.
“That looks a jolly little river—
bhathing and swimming there, 1
suppose? 7

“Oh! lots. That's where St.
Y.eger was nearly drowned once,”
gald Tracy. “ A chap dived from
thi 1':f_ﬂ;'idge. here and fetched him
put,

“My hat! “"Must have been a
hefty chap to do that,” =said Bob
Rake, with great admiration. ** 1
wanted some nerve.”’

Tracy decided not {o mention
that it had been Harry Lovell
who did that great dive.

“St. Leger, a St. Kit's chap?”
asked Bob.

“Yes, in the Fourth.”

“Who fetched him out of the
waterr?’

“Oh! a fellow—I {orget
name,” said Tracy,
** Ahout the election

“Oh! yes; about the election? ”

“I’'m expectin’ rather a bumpin’

his
hastily.

2y

majority,” said Traey. °° But
m . .

every vote tells. There's rather a

votten character in our Form

whose got the nerve to put up as
a candidate—a fellow who's no
class, and generally disliked. 1

want to make sure of beatin’
him.”
Bobh Rake gave hun a rather

keen look.

“If he’s rio class, and generally
disliked, he ecan’t have much
chance of getting in at an elec-
tion, can he? *’ he asked.

Traev bit his Lip.

“Well, he's cunning,”” he said;
€ sort of works things, you see.”

Bob did not quite see, but he
nodded. Somehow, he did not find
himself liking this elegant junior
very much, though Tracy had ap-
parently-gone out of his way to be
kind to the new-comer,

“¥'d like to count en vour vote,
oid man,” said Tracv. ‘1’1l show
vou exactly what to do, you know.
You'll be with my friends, and
they’ll see that you're not put on
by the other party. You just have
{0 walk into the Glory Hole an’
vote. Put up your hand when my
pamo’s called, you know.”

Bob was silent.

, 8t “Kat’s was 1n

Yy~
LD

siecht pow, the

Compton was captain of
the Fourth, but he’s leit, 1'm put-

Every Monday
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|

The idea of the lofty and |

|
|

|

—_

grev old tower, and some of the
red roofs showing over the trees.

“That the school? *’ asked Beob.

“Oh! ves. We shall be_ there in
a few minutes now,”” said Tracy.
“You’'ll have to see the Head and
your Form-master. Come to the
fop study when it's over.”

‘The top study? ™
Bob.

“ Yes, that's my study, the best

repeated

in the Fourth Ferm passage. I'd
like you to fix up there.” said
Tracy, mendaciously. Y11 ask|

Mr. Lathley to let me have you as
a study-mate—after the election.
You’ll be jolly comfy in the top
study. Come there to tea to-day,
will you? Anybody will show you
the way.”

“You're very goed

“Well, I like to look aiter a new
fellow a bit, and make him feel
at home,” said Tracy, quite sur-
prising himself with his powers as
an Ananias. ““There are the school
gates. By the way, I suppose 1
can count on your vote at the elee-
tion this aiternoon, Rake? ™

LB

TR
¥ .

“Well, von see " Bob paused.

“Is a new iellow allowed to
vote? :

“Oh! yes.”

“0Of course, being so new, 1
don’t know the rights of the
affair—I haven’t even seen the
other candidate,” said Bob.

““ Wouldn’t it be rather better for
me to stand out of the matter? ”

“You'll he expected to vote,”
said Tracy. * The fellows would
take it in very bad part 1f you
stood out, when the whole Form’s
burstin® with the affair.”

“Oh! I see. In that caze Il
certainly vote.”

“For me, I hoper :

“ Well " said Bob, slowly.

Tracy’s eves glinted.

Apparently his task was not
soing to be quite so easy with this
new fellow as he had expected.

“T’m countin’ on you,” he said.

Bobh coloured slightly.

“71’d hate to refuse,” he said,
frankly. *““ But if it'’s an eiection,
surelv a voter ought to see bhoth
candidates, at least, before he
makes up his mind.”

““ Not necessary at all. I've told
yvon the other man is a roiter.”

“Yes, but o

“Buat what?
sharply.

“ Well, we might take different
views, vou know,” said Bob. *“ I'd
really like to see the other man, at
least, before I decide how I'm
going to vote.” |

Rex Traey drew a deep -breath.
The trap was close to the school
gates mnow, and there
miuch more time.

L}

saxd  Traey,

wWas

i — i i

s

t

“ Look here, Rake.” said Tracy,
“1 want you to vote for me. I've
taken a lot of trouhle ahout it.
goin’ {o be a very close thing,
and [ want vour vote.”

““* But if the other fellow’s a
rotter, and generally disliked, how
can the election be such a close
thing? ” asked Bob.

Again Traey bit his lip. His as-
tuteness had been a little too
astute. And he was getting angry
now.

** Well, he’s got his supporters,”
he said.

““ Rotters like himself? ™ asked
Bob, innocently.

“ Yes, exactly.”

’ -

“But half the Fourth at St
Kit’s can’t be rotters, surely? ™

Tracy gave the new junior a
sharp, suspicious look. It actually

»
i's

came infto his mind that Bob
Rake, of Australia, was poking

fun at him. But the new junior's
cheery face was quite serious.

““ The question is, will you vote
for me, Rake?”’ he said.

““1’d like to think it out first, if
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e sat up.
“Who's come:

b )

“The rake-bird,” chuckled
Bunny. |

“Seen him?

“Yezs., Looks a ralher hefty

chap,” said Bunny. * 'I'racy came
with him in the trap from Wicke.
I saw him gelt out.”

“Begad! Did Tracy go to the
station with Coeote, then?”

““I saw him,” grinned Bunny.
““He’s stolen a march on -you,
Algy. Bet vou he’s nobbled the
new boy’s vote already.”

Algernon Aubrey breathed hard |

through his nohle nose. |

“ Where’s the new kid now? ™ he
asked. -

“In the Head’'s study.”

St. Leger glanced at his hand-
some g{)Td ‘“ticker.”

“Three o’clock,” he said.
“ Lots of time. Bunny, you'll re-
member to be in the Glory Hole in
good time to-day.”

“ You don’t think I'd go back
on an old pal, do you?’’ asked
Bunny, in a tone of deep reproach.
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laughing and protesting, was raised on the shoulders of Aigernon Aubrey and

;

!

J

.

i
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vou don’t mind,” said- DBob,
politely.
“Y do mind! ” snapped Tracy,
“Well, all the same, I'd like to

think it out first.”

L8

*“If that’s what you cail decent,
after all the trouble I've taken
over You *> burst’ out Tracy,

losing his temper.
Bob’s lip curled slightly.
“You make me begin to think

that vou had a reason for taking
a lot of trouble over me,” he miJ:
“ The fact i3, Traeyvy, 1'm
not going to promise to vote tor
anvbody until I know the rights

drily.

of the matter. I'm sorry—but
there it 1s.”
“ Look here, you cad

“What? ™

b

The trap stopped. Traey, feeling

triumph out or the Glory Hole,

. - A e —
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-
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that he had said too much, and|

| afraid to trust himself to speak

further, jumped down, and hurried |
away without another word to the
new junior. Bob Rake stared after |

him in surprise.
“Well, my hat!” he murmared.
The probability was great that
Bob Rake would nol
to vote for the
kindly met him at the station.

THE THIRTEENTH CEAPTER.
A Nuch Sought-After Youth

e E’'S eome! ™
Bunny Bootles made that
announcement in  No,
Study.

Harry Lovell was on the football | Must do it—for—for
| ground ; but Algernon Aubrey St. | the school, you know—
not | Leger was adorning the armchair Fso on.

. 3 - .. ¥ -~ B ] -~ -
in No. 3 with his elegant person.

be in a hurry |
janior who had EUE

i
|

' Kit’s, Bunny,

| formalory is a puzzle to me,” said |
L LS o s

| Algy, shaking his lhead.

1 “Oh. don’t be a funny ass, yon

51 know,” . said Bunny.

| voted with

(See page 16).

““T think you’d better not, you
fat owl.” 5

“Oh, T say!”

“T've no time to watch yon to-
day,” said St, Leger. “* But if you
back out, Bunny, locok out for a
thin time ahead. You’ll fancy
yvou're in the Russian famine.”

“ I’'m sticking to my old pals,”
said Bunny, affectionately. 1
sav, Algy, can I do some shopping
for you for tea? Better have tea

Order Your
Copy_in Advance
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found Harry lLovell busy.
Harry came off at St. Leger’s call.

O

get a chance of teiling him about
the spread e

“Dry up.”

“ You're not so keen about
electing old lovell as I am, Algy.”
caid Bootles, “I'd do anything
for such an old pal. Will there be

meringues at the rpl"&_}fid? Mrs.
Coote’s got meringues. ;
““ Give me a rest, fatty. Blow

away for a bit, old bean.

“T say, Algy—"" -

“Well?”

“ I’ve run out of tin. Could you
lend me half-a-crown?”™

“ Go and eat coke.”

Algernon Aubrey walked out of
the study. Bunny Bootles blinked

after him with a very injured
look. . ‘

““ Blessed if some fellows
wouldn’t go and vote for Lracy
after that,” he murmured. *° But
—but—I’1l stick to Algy. That

cad Tracy would turn me down
immediately after he got elected;
I know that. Not the sort oi
fellow we want for form-captain.”

And Bunny Bootles generously

decided to forgive Algy and to

stand by the old flag at all costs.
Algernon Aubrey walked down

to the feotball ground, whereBhe
ut

“Only practice, isn’t 1t7"
asked St. Leger.

“Yes,” saixd Harry, with a
smile,

“The new kid's come.”’ At
“Has he?” said Harry, indif-

 ferently.

|
L]
|

|

|

'

“1 want you to come and lie in
wait for him, and make his ac-
guaintance, old bean.”

Lovell shook his head.

“ Look here,” urged Algy.

“ How can I ask the kid for his
vote when 1 don’t even know
him?” said Harry.

“Tracy bagged him at the
station, and came in the trap with
him. Bet your Sunday socks
Tracy’s asked him.”

““ Then it's too late.”

““ He mayn’t have promised.”

«“ Jeave it till the election,”
said Harry. “If Rake 1s there

| he will be able to decide for him-

’

f

immediately after the election; we

shall be hungry.” |

“If Lovell is elected, old bean,
there will be a spread 1in -this
study that will break all records,”
said Algernon Aubrey. 11l give
vou carte blanche do the
shoppin’.”

Bunny’s eyes glistened.

“ Good man,” he =aid. “ As for
depending on me, Algy, you could
{rust me with vour life. I’m votin’
for dear old Lovell. D-d-do you

to

both hands? .
would count cne to the good if he

didn’t notice it——"
“You fat rascal!’ 1roared
“Oh! I say.” :
“Why they sent you 1o St

oot th get our man In SOMeNOW,

That new kid's got

him:

for

instead of to a re-

‘1 =ay, we've

the good of
and—and
to vote |
that’il do the trick. P’ll {annoyin’’

|

do the best I can for you.

self whom to vete for.”
Algy groaned. _ :
““ Call yvourself an electioneer?
. % —_ Y - B
he said, 1n disgust, Go back to
your merry football, you ass. 1’1l

.

- IR P,
“ Join us at the fooler,” sug-

gested Harry.

“Oh, rats!”

Harry laughed and rejoined tie
footballers. Algernon Aubrey
walked away to the schoolhouse.

As he strolled in a leisurely way
into the Head’s ecorridor he found
that there were three other
fellows there already. Tracy and
Howard and Lumley were loung-
ing by the window. They grinned
at the sight of St. Leger.

“Lookin’ for our bird?" asked
Howard.

“Eh, what? ”

“ You know, the new kid’s with
the Head. and vou’re after him,”’
sneered Tracy. < Well, you're not

' goin’ to have him.”

Algy shrugged his graceful
shoulders. _ . i
“TPhat remains to be seen, old

pheasant,” he answered.

And he strolled about the pas-
sage until the door of the Head’s
study opened. As the door opened
there was a general movement of

interest in the corridor.: But Mr.

f

|
!

Lathley, the master of the Fourth,
came out with Rake, the legal gen-

' tleman remaining with  Dr.
Cheyne.

Mr.  Lathley glanced at the
juniors in the corridor, and

e

— e CE————

: . , ‘B ' sace oulside.
think Oliphant would notice it 1f I | -
That |

;r_spr-ned there was
' ment of 1nterest.

walked on with Bob to his own
studv. The door of that apart-
ment closed on them.

Algernon Aubrey shrugged his
houlders,- and 'Tracy and Co.
uttered under their breath. All
four of ‘the juniors got a moye on,

,
CR

' and took up a position in ihe pas-

Mr. Lathley’s study.
When the door of that study
again a move-
But again Mr.
Lathley came out with the new
junior.

Bob Rake smiled faintly as he

' saw the same crowd in the pas-

| ““ catching

sage, Tracy among them. Bob wat
on” to the state ol

afiairs in the Fourth Form at St
Kit’s, and finding it rather amus-
1N

™"

[ Mr. Lathlevy walked away with
' Bob to the house-dame’s TCOI.
l r 1 - o T -
| Tracy and Co. exchanged looks o

t disgust.

-

““Jovver see anythin® 8o lf‘ffﬂ“"‘h
o3 growled 1Tacy.

93
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“ When are we zoin’ to catch the
Lruate? ”’

“St. Leger’s followin® on—-

“Comsa on, then.”

Four expectant juniors took up
their stand near Mrs, Brown’s
door. After the interview with the

3y

house-dame Mr. Lathley came out |

xith Bob, and raised his eyebrows

at the sight of St. Leger, Tracy, |

Howard, and Lumley. He was
crowine rather surprised at seeing
=0 much of those juniors. But he
did not leave the new boy even
then. He walked with him {o the
Fourth-form eclass-room.

“Showin” the ead round,”
muitered Tracy.

Four juniors fcliowed on. They
were joined by a fifth, Durance
having returned by tlas tume.

Mr. Lathley came out of the
Fourth-form room, and his eye-
brows went up again at the sight
of his imcreased following. He

Published
Monday

%
|
|

i
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stances 1 should be glad if you
wounld show him any hittla atten-
tion in your power on his first day
at the school.”

“ Delighted, sir,” said Algy, with
such heartiness that Mr. Lathley
smiled and nodded very approv-
ingly.

“ Thank veu, St. Leger,” he said.

“ Not at all, air.”

“ Rake, you will go with St
Leger now, and he will show you
your new quariers.”

“Very well, sir.™

Boh Rake walked away with the
dandy of the Fourth, and Mr.
Lathley rustled offi te his own
guarters. Tracy and Co. looked at
one ancther. Darance smiled. It
was hecause Mr. Lathley Imew
that Algy, with all his dandified
ways, had a kind beart and a
generous nature, that he had
trusted the new bov into his care

paused and called to Algernoa | instead of calling upon Tracy,
Aubrey. whom otherwise he would natu

“St. Leger!”

“Yaas, sir.”

“ Kindly take Rake—tihis is the
new boy, Robert Rake—kindly
take him to the Fourth-form pas-

e — i . T R - el B —————— e . [ o e e e o

rally have selected as Bob's future
study-mate. ‘Tracy had only him-
self to thank for being overlooked,
for in other ciremmstances Tracy
would have locked on the task of

sage——" taking charge of a new boy as 2
“0Oh, waas, sir,” said Algy, bore and a tro le, and would
brightly. “ Very pleased, sir.” have shown his feelings pretiy

“Rake will be
Study,” said Mr. Lathley. * There
is room for him there, as Compton
has left.”

“Oh!” said Algy.

Tracy grinned.

Certainly ‘he did not want the
fellow to be planted in his study
for gocd. But he wanted him very
much for that afterncon. After-

rid of the enecumbrance.

“Rake 18 a new
distant country, St. Leger,”
Mr. Lathley.

placed in No. 9|

boy from a | |
said | trail of Algernen Aubrey St. Leger

“In the circum- | and the mew junior.

nlainly. Henee Durance’s smile.

 Tracy gave him a savage look in

Bl e

1

answer to his smile.

““ Is there anythin’ to grin at? ™
he snarled.

= EF‘E[} your ‘E‘f'Dﬁl on, fi]._i_l bhean.
said DPurance, laughing. “ The
game isa't lost fill 1's won.
he’s goin’ te be eur study-mnate we

-

:

o g EEEm e G W e i o e e A W s e, A — A — o g
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{
l

' Lovell.

i . it s N— —

As
!

; | ought to be able to bag him some-’
wards Traey did not doubt that | how.”
he wonld find some way of getting |

“ Come on,”” said Tracy, Lelween

his - teeth.

— W =

And the nuts fellowed on the

——

THE FOURTEERNTH CHAPTER.
Looking Afier Bob Rake.

ss OUR name’s St. Leger,”

SCHOOL AND SPORT.—PRICE 1id. o

| new boy about Bob

|

in

der Your
Advance
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was nothing of the shy, sheepish | said Traey. “ It's my study, too.

Rake.
manner had an easy assurance
that was not offensive in any way:

said Bob Rake, as Algy | hut that showed that Robert Rake
-as taking him up the bi1g | knew guite well how to take care of

stairease.

“Yaas, dear baoy.
know me?”” asked Algy. _

“ Chap spoke of you who came In
the trap with me,”” said Bob.
“ Chap named Tracy—ene ef the
fellows vonder. Yow’re the pippin
that was in the river when some-
hody dived off the bridge for you,
what? ™

“ Yaas.”

“T eame over 1lhiat bridge from
Wicke.” said Bob. *“ It was rather
a hefty dive for anybody. Chap
who did that must be all there.”

Algernon Aubrey smiled sweetly.

“1t was my chum, Leovell,” he
said.

“Tracy had forgctiien the name

|

)

“ Had he?” murmured Algy.

“ What did you say? ™

“ Nothin’, dear boy. It was my
pal Nameless—I mean Lovell—who
divéd in for me. Hefty, 1f yom
like,” said Aley. “ It was his first
day at St. Kit’s, and I was a
stranger to him then. Yeu’ll meet
By the way, do you know
there's am election this afler:
nsgn?

Bob chuckled.

“1 reckon =0.”

“ Heard all about it from Traey,
- LD
WwhRAL:

e That's %7 %

1 hopeveou haven’t promised him
vour vote,” said Algernon Aubrey,
anxiously,

“No; I =aid I'd keep. an open '

mind till the election, or words {eo
that cficct. Is this the Yourth-

form passage?

i — e e e M - S < S A

Sge— . . w
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himself, and was not likely to be

Happen 1o caunght napping very easily.

“Tracy’s cne candidate,” said
Algy.

“ Who's the other? ” f

“ My pal Lovell.”

Rake locked interested.

“ The chap who dived irom the
bridge? ” he asked.

- iﬂ_:lﬂ-}l

“T’d like to ses him,”" said Bob.

“T'd like you to vete for him,
dear bov.”

Bob Iaughed,

““ I’d rather see him first. I sup-
posa I shall see both eardidates at
the election? ”

“Yaas.”

“Y'il make up my mind {

1
'
y |

en.

- Which is my study?

| study,”

il

e

ST Y T

a -

“ Yaas.” Algy leoked rather
curiously at the Cernstalk. There |

the top

put into
Aubrey.

saidd Algernen

“You're

1'

e e e

e -

e
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|
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“ 1’d really like you to be put into

mine.

““ fionest? "’

Aley econsidered a moment, and
{then laughed.

“Yaas. I don’t want a crowd in
the study; it’s herrid. But 1'd
stand it to secure your veote for a

[ T T

i
|

. 'I LR
nat.
3

“Ha, ha, ha!’ roared PBeb!
Rake. “You're candid, at any |
Fate.

Tracy and Co. appeared In the
paszage at the staircase end, and
Algy added, rather hurriedly:

bear, and 1’l! explain to you how
matizrs stand.”
“Td like to see my own room,’’
said Rake.
“You see—-
Traey and Co. came up at a run.
“Come into your study, Rake,”

L

\

Come into my stady now, old |

His | This chap, Durance, will be your

studv-mate as well. Come and
look at vour new quarters.”

“Do!” urged Durance. .

“Lock here, Mr. Lathley gave
the new kid into my charge,” said
Algernon Aubrey, warmly.

“You're so specially fond of
lookin® after new kids, aia't
veu? " grinned Howard.

“When there’'s an election

on'!” chuckled Lumley.

““* Come on, Rake.” 'T'racy slipped
an arm through Rake’s. * This
way! Best situdy in the passage.
You'll be very comfiy.”

Bob Rake hesitated. He was no
fonl, and he could distinguish be-
tween real kindness and iho
effusiveness of Tracy and Co. Ife
shoeck off Rex Tracy’s arm.

““ 1’11 stay with St. Leger a nl,
if he doesn’'t mind,” he sawl. ** He
was good enough to—"

“Mind? ” said Algy.
lig hted.”

“Yon wouldn’t touch the fellow
with a barge-pele if you dudun’t
vant his vote,” hooted Lumley.

“1'm de-

““*Shut ap, Lumley,” whis-
pered Duranee, hastily.

Alzernon Aubrey turmed his
eyezlass upon Lumley.

“ Youn express vyvourself very

coarsely, dear old bean,” he said,
gently. *“ Your mode of expressin’
yvoursalf, my dear fellow, 1s very
painful to my semsitive, nervous
sy=tem. Would you strongiy ob-
ject to blowin’ away for a bit? "
“ Oh, rats! ™ growled Lumley.
“ Well, come and see the study,
anyhow, Rake,” said Traey.
“ Yaas, cem¢ on,” said Algy.
And, thus invited by both
parties, Bob Bake progressed
along to ibe top study, to survey
that celebrated apartment,
Burny Bootles came rolling up
the passage.

i

THE JOY OF GCOD COMPARY
is yours ¥f you make your cheice the
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THE ALL-STEEL BICYCLE

There is no belter companion
than the famous all-steel Bicycle,
fiited with Dunlop tyres, and
Sturmey-Archer 3-speed gear.
Its perfect reliability and always-
ready-ness make it a pnvate
cariage always at command.

Ard it is so delightful to nde.

) RALEICGH CYCLE CO. LTD.
41 Holborn Viaduct, E.C.1.
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you were a railway

manager, sonnmy,

vou’d be jolly camtious about your permanent way, and you
wouldn’t dream of ruining yowr- rolling stock on a ramshackle
track. You would use a very big brother of the * Simpull”
Track fos Model Railways. “ Simpull” Tracks—made with
removable wooden sleepers—and patented by the makers of the
famous 75 mm. Field Gun—have completely altered model
railway construction. They are firm and strong, simple to fake
apart and can be laid without chairs, spikes or keys.

» AR IS

¢an be bent to the radius you reguire,
and being standard gauge and lengih
can be easily fitted to any tracks you
may now possess.
vent point-jumps and breakdowns
and last a lifetime. As a start find out
right now how many broken sections
you have,
replacing
Then, later on, he’ll let you fit your
service throughout with them. * Sim-
pull ” Railway Tracks can be obtained
from toy-dealers and high-class stores
everywhere.

If any difficulty in obfaining send a
posteard for address of nearesé agent.

“ Simpulls * pre-

and ask Father ahout
them with * Simpulls.”

OLIVER, HARPER & CO,, Lid.

S), “Unity” Works, Beddington, Surrey.

(Dept. S
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natures wera very different from Durance’ssage suggestion. ““There’s| “1I do!”
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- “Man Scupper asking after

i S‘}rr.y‘l.? ord

| Rake,” he said. *He's going.” Bob Rake’'s, | “ You won’t vota for me? ” asked | a fellow present wio deesw’t really | “ Yaas, begad! ” said Algy.

i i Qh ! I must say good-bye to There was a buzz as Oliphant of | Traey belveen his teeth, helong to the Fourth—"~ “JIt would he in rather hetter

B him,” said Bob, and he left the} the Sixth came into the room, and} *‘ No.” «“ ER! Turn him out, then!” i taste fo stand aside, I think, in
~ tep study hastily, Mgg accom- | Hilton followed him in, yawning| “ Why not? *” hicsed Tracy. said

Ejmiymg him, Traecy an Co. fol-|a iittle. 'The great men of the| “ 1 like the other candidate ““ Qutside! ” hissed Lumley. Uliphant.

| lowed on, determimed not to lose| zenior forms were rather bered | better,” said Bob. “ Get out, Rake!™ ““I'm not out for the best tasie,

e ! sight of the prize. It was getting] with the afiair that was o oreatly “ He hasn’t even asked vou feor “ Now, then, get omt if vou're|thanks; I'm out to vote in the erei-

. Aowards election - time now, and ! exciting the Fourth. yoar vote, 1 believe,” said Lumley. | not in the Feourth!” said Hilion, tiog,” remarked Bob. |

Ha, ha, ha!”

“ I protest!” shouted Traey.

“ Protest—protest! ” echoed Lis
suppoerters,

Qliphant consulted with Hilton,

“Tracy protested! ™ said DBob,
cheerfully. ““But, as a matter of
fact, Tracy bhas asked me to vole

“All here? ¥ asked Gliphant,

“ Yaas, Oliphant.” |

“Shut the door,. then.”

‘Stubbs banged the door of the
CGlory Hole.

‘““No, he hasnt.” ;
“He deesn’t think it’s worth
askin’ for! ” sneered Howard. There was a yell of protest from
““He haen’t come to the station | Lovell’s supperters. Tracy’'s aetion
to meet me, making out that it was | showed them bhow the new hoy’s
civility to a new feliow, after my | vote was likely.to go.
vote, anyhow,” said Pob, blunfly.{ “He 1s in the Feourth,
““ You chaps were pualling my leg at | phant! ”” yelled Stubbs.

grufily. _ _
Bob Rake did not stir.

the question of Bob Rake's doubt-
-~ ful vete was growing one of burn-

| % -

ot ¢

ing interest to all parties..

Mr. Scupper departed, Eob duti-
fully bidding him gead-bye at the
door. Then he was left to the
juniors again. Harry Lovell eame
in from footer with Stubbs and

caid the St. Xit's captain. the — the circumstanc?s,”
Oli-
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Wheatford, loeking very ruddy
and eheerful.

“By jove! Here's my pal! " ex-
claimed Algyv. * Harry, eld bean,
this: way! This is the new kd,

I THE FIFTEERTH CHAPTER

*A LGERNON AUBREY:

I
:

Raoke, from New Zealand.”

““ Austrahia! 7 =aid Bob.

“1 mesn Australia, Rake, old
aut. - This is Harry Lovell, the
po?nlar canditdate.”

“’fne . mameiess candidate,”™
gneered Tracy, loud enough for
Jarvy Lovell to hear.

Harry glanced at him, with a
glimmer of scorm in his eyes, but
did not speak. Bob looked curi-
ously from one to the other. He
shook hands heartily enough with
Harry; the story of the dive from
the bridge had prepossessed him
m favour of the *“ popular ” can-
didate. |

fHlarry went into the lobhy fo
got rid of some mud before turn-
ing up ia the Glory Hele for
the election. Algernon Aubrey
piloted the new junior towardg
an
Co. followed them in. The Tourth
Porm were gathering mow from

all guarters, |
The new boy's name was on

every lip, and every fellow was

anxious to see him. Counting ard

canvassing on both sides had re-
vealed and asecertzined the fact
that nebody was deserting his
party colours—the  voters were
etill ten a side. The result of the

 eleetian, therefore, depended ab-
 solutely wpon Bob Rake’s vote—if
he voted at all.

By this time Bob fully realised
his importance in the pelities of
the St. Kit's Fourth. -

~ . A httle swank would have been

rdonable in the circumstanees;
hbut there was no sign of swank
about the Cornstalk. He seemed a
little entertained, that was all
His manner was perfectly cool
and seif-pessessed under the stare
of twenty pairs of eyes.

“ Voting for wus, ald bean?”
asked Bunny Bootles, roliing wup

5 the new junior, with a familiar
| grim.

“Who's us? " inguired Bob.
“I'm a Lovellite—Lovell's my

* elogest - pal, vom know,” . said
< Bunny. “1'm his dearest e¢hum.
1, Algy?”™
““Not at all.”
S 0p, - I say, - Algy, - you
. mqt_____” .

“* Come aver thié cide, Rake,”
said Tracy. * These fellows are
voters. Oliphant and Hilton

“will be in to take the vote in a

few minutes,™

% lere comes that
cad!” muttered Lumley.
" Bob e¢lanced round, and saw
Marry Lovell coming into the
Glory Bole. He turned guietly to
St. er, moving oiff with him in
epite of the fascinating wiles of
Eiae;' and Co. :

“¥Pve several times heard a
near expressign - applied fo your
riend Lovell, St. Leger,” he said.

nameless

“Why the thump is he ecalled
nameless?  Isn’t  bhis name
FYovell?

St. Leger nodded. -

. *“I.oveil has a rather queer his-|
~tory,”

he said. “He was Ilost
| he was a Xxid, and grew u
without knowing his father. Bu
it tarred out all right—his pater

; ;. found him at last. He was ealled

Nameless when he was a kid.”
“ But if his father’'s claimed

and bhis father’s npamed
: voll, he's net nameless mow,”
" said Bob.
L5 Hardly”

*“TPhose fellows are keeping it

:’,'_5:'- ' 4ap against him, is that it? "™

o I m..ﬁl
“Isn’t that rather mean?”
“Horrid?” said

Algy.
- “ ¥ rather think that Tracy

: :.m’t get my vote,” remarked the

from “down under,” aftler

ohtful pause.
ood man! ™ smiled Algy.
urred to the Hencurable

were playing his game for
They were aeting according
—and  their

Jast night and was struek
‘heauty of the place!’™

ihe Electiea. -
ST
LEGER had slipped his arm

throngh Bob Rake’s. Bob

seemed quite oontent to remain

with the dandy of the Fourth.
But Rex ‘fracy was. not exactiy
contented to see it. After some
whispering  among his comrades,
he came over to Beb.

“You're goin’ fto volef,
asked.

“I think s0.”

“ For me?”

Bob shook his head.

'I'racy’s eyes glittered. Ile made
an efiort to countrol his temper,
however. <

“You're not goin’ back on me,
‘ake? ” he mutiered.

“ It doesn’t come to that., I've
a right to vote for whom 1 please,
haven't i, if I vote at ali? ™

“Yes. Bu id

“Back up vour own study
said Lumley. * You're in the top
study, you kmow, and you're
bound to back it up.”

Bob hesitated. .
/“That's all right,”” said Algy,
calmly. ““The top study bere,
Rake, always belongs to the eap-
tain eof tho ferm. 1f Yovell's
olected he changes into the tep
Stu ‘J’J‘

“Oh!” =said Bob.

““ 8o you’'ll be bhackin’ up yaour
own study if you vete for Lovell, 11
he gets in as captain; and he wiil
if you vote for him,” said St

L?r. |
racy gave the dandy of the
Fourth a venomonus look.

“ Shut uwp, St. Leger! 1'm speak-
ing fo the new !  Pm -de-
pendin’ on your vote, Rake, to see
me through.”

>l

he

22
:

own.”

| S —. RS ____,_memﬂ_-u

Wicke, and you know it} Tracy
let it out pretty plainly in the
trap. Anyvhow, my vole's my

“ Yow’d better not vele against
me,” muitered Tracy. “ Your life
won't be werth livan’ in the top
study if ,you turn me down. 1

warn vou of that!”

Bob shruzged his broad shoulders

contemptuously. seen you beiore.”

“80  vou're getting on 1ol ““Arrived to-day, your warship,”
threats,” he said, coolly. ‘“ Well, | answered Bob, cheerfuily, and
I’ll show you how muech I cave for | there was a ripple of launghter in
vour thrests. I'm going to voie| the Glery Hole.
for Lovell.” Oliphant siniled.

“ You rotten cad——" “Well, you've got plenty of as-

“ That's enough! FPm not used | snranee for a new Edt,” he said.
to beinz called names. If yom|‘ Are you in the Fourth Form? ™
want my knuckles on your nose,| = Yes”

Tracy. you've cnly to say that]| “Then what do you mean,
again.” | Tracy? = |

“ Why, you—you—-">" “He’s only just ecome,” said

“ Now then, no raggn
ealled out Oliphant.
ready to take the count.
please! ”

Duarange pulled Tracy away.
really looked as if the eandidate
was
batfery upon ithe new veler jusi
then. ;

“XKeep cool, you ass!”™
pered Durance.

“ 1'll make him sefier for it if ke
votes against me!”
Tracy, choking with rage.

_““ Keep cool, I tell you, Putna

ng there! ™ | Tracy. *
“ New we're | the election the minute he sets foct
Order, | in the scheol.”

‘“ Yaas, he’s in the Fourth right
enough.”™ ‘

“ 1’s all richt, Hilton; he’s the
new chap in the Fourth—"

“ Stlence!” shouted OQliphant.
“ Now, then, let’s have this out.
Step out here, kid. What's youmr
namer? e -

“ Bob Rake.”

“ Wew kid, of course? 1've never

“1t’s rot to let him into

“ ’ve been here over an hous,”
askedd

It ! said Boh.

“Your want to wvote?”

going to commit assauit and | Oliphant,

“Yes, rather.”
“ Perhaps you'd hetier stand

whis-{ aside 2s a2 new kid who doesu’t

Enow the ropes yel.”
“ Perhaps 1'd better not,” =aid

muttered | Bob, coolly.

e ﬂt? 2y

. *“*T'm in the Feurth. My form-

protest against 2 new fellow vetin” | master has given me a locker and

—it may work.”.”
Traey brightencd np.
chance,

1t was al me in a study. Doesn’t that make

me a regular member of the

“ Now, hands up for Tracy!” | Fourth Form?”

called out Oliphant, getting to
businoss,

said Oliphant,

“ Well, yes,”
“ 1t does,

Enitting his brows.

“Hold on, Oliphant! ™ exclaimed | right enough. If yom claim your
Tracy, acting at onee on Dick | vote—"

——

Tl:aa Cow: * Hi, you kid, get off

the grass. How would you iike it
it | walked on your dinner? "

FOOTBALL FURDS,

Tha small boys of Racket Row were
ahouf to form a mew footliall club,
but, alas! cash was scarce, and a
special finance commiitiee had to be
appoinied,

In order to purchase a new foothall
and pay watch-boys to keep a sharp
look-out for the policemangduring the

 progress of Cup-ties, it was derided

that all should contribute to the
fund, and that *‘ them as has meost,
pays most.”

““ Now, there is Billy Blubber,”” ex-
plained the captain of the team.
“*E'H 'ave to give the biggest super-
seribation. 'E tells us as every time

‘he takes his dose of cod-liver oil his

mother puts a in his money-
box; so he must be getting rich.”
“No, I ain’t!” howled Billy
Blubber. * I've found out it’s all a
do. When it gets to half a crown she
takei':if- cut and buys another

(Sent in by G. A. Arimstrorng, Malone

A renue, Belfast.)

Dobson : ““ Whence the black eye,
old thing? ™’ :

Hobson: “Oh, I went to a dance
by the

father! ™

Readers are invited to centri-
buls to this feature. I you know
a funny story send it (o your
Ediior. and e wiil pay vou hali-

a-crewn if it is good encuzh to he
pukiished.

o -

A BAD SHOT.

Maud, who had had the advaniages
of a French FEnishing scheol, had
takon mother o a Freach play.
Mother was quiie delermined net io

ive away the faet that her know-

dge of Freach amounted to little
if any move, than her knowledge.
Sanscrit or Assyrian. 5o, before the
second act, one of the actors came In
front of the curtain and made a
speech. Mother applauded vigor-
ously, discovering, a . litile too Iate,
that she appeared to be alone in her

enthusiasm.
“Do you really wnderstand
inguired her

French, mamma?”
daughter, coldly.
“ Certainly! Why do you ask?”
“ Beesuse that man has just been
plaining that the rest of his part
wiill have to be played by an under-
study, as he has to go to his dying
efan, Burnside,

(Sent in by R. Singl
Rutherglen.)

E

 Smith: “ Did I leave an umhrella

here yesterday? ¥ . F3
‘Barber: “ What kind of an um-
brella? Sy

- Smith: “Oh, any kind. I'm not

lfusg‘?!"l .

Teacher: ** New then, hoys, tell
me what are ths chie! minerais

oitained in this country?
Bright Youth: *“ Ginger beer,
lemonade and soda water.”

| MATURING.

Grandpa and Uncle Harry had
gone upstairs to play with the dear
children. As their stay seemed long
and the nocise lerrific, mother went
up to see what was happenmg.

The youngsters grected her with

delight. |

. mother! ”” exclaimed the
eldest joyiully, ** we've had grandpa
and Uncle Harry locked in the cup-
board for over an hour, and when
they get a liitle angrier 'm going to
play going into the licas’ den!™

(Sent in by Sam Athinson, Silsden,
near Keighley, Lances.)

TOMMY'S LATEST SCHEME.

““ Pay attention, now,” said tbhe
schoolmaster- in geography. “ The
popuiation of Chinaz is so great that
two Chinamen die every {ime we take
a deep breath.”

Later he was astonished to find a

small boy, very red in the face, pui-
"
‘he ingm |
“ Kiiling Chinamen, sir,” was
answer. 1 don’t like them, so
getting rid of as maay of t

ean.””

a dozk in the form-room, and stucki

!l
i A rush was made for Lovell. The
!

are }ou d#_i'n‘g, Tommy? ”
3 the ;heafill'

L1 the tuck to No. 5.

for him.” :
Oliphant turned quiekly.
“ What's that? Das Tracy asked

you fer your vote? ™

“é YES}’

“That settles it, then! If you've

sked the kid for his vete, Tracy,
what the thump do you mean hy
protesting against his voting? 7" de-
manded ihe capiain of St. Kitf's,

angrily. k. e

“I—I  haven't!” said Tracy,
desperately. o S

“"Oh, my hat!? ejaculated H:il-
ton of the Fifth. * Somebody s
l_}'ini.” Y

* Pracy has asked me, in the pre-
sence of witnesses,” said Bob Rake,
with eheery assuramce. “Only a

few minuates age he was threaten-
ing to make my life not worta
living in the top study if T didn’c
vole for him.”
*“Is that se, Tracy
“No!? yelied Tracy.

g 1

e85t r heard him——"

““ Yang egad."

“Se did I!” howled Buuny
Baotles. :

“ And 1!'”’ roared Stubbs.

Oliphant’s brow darkened, and
ha ga.ve Rex Traey a very ominous
look.

“ The less yon say the hetter,
Traey!”  he rap out. ‘“ The
new boy will vote. Now then,
silence! Hands up for Traey.”

Ten hands went up as on ibhe
previous goeasion.

“Ten! ' said Oliphant.

“Ten!” concurred Hilton.

“ Now hands up for Lovell.”

Eleven hands rose in the air.

It was a foregone conclusion now
that i was known how the new hoy
was going to vote. But as Ohphant
announced the result there was 2
roar of enthusiastic applanse icor
Lovell’s party.

“FEleyen——"

“Harray! ™

“ Lovell wins

“Bravo! ™

“ By one :@'t}te—"
ip-pip! 7 d
“ Harry Lovell is duly elected

r?

-

i .| captain of the Fourth Form of St

Kat's!” announced Oliphant.

“ Hip-pip-hurray!”™

“ Bravo!

“ Good old Lovelll ”

It was a terrific roar. It was
answered by vells and ecatecalls
from the defeated party. “Tracy
clenched his hands with rage.

“And now elear, the lot of -
you!” said Oliphant, raising his

‘hand. The cantain of St. Kit's had

no doubt whatever that the elez-
tion would be followed by a freo
fight in the Glory Hole ii the ex-
cited juniors were left to them-
cselves, in their preseat state of
feeling. “ Outside! Sharpt!?”

tur‘-

“Huarray! VS
“ Shoulder igh! ™ shouted Alzy.
“Yes, rather! Hurray!”

new captam of the Fourth, laygh-
ing and pmtestini.. was ratsed on
the shouldara of Algernon Auhrey
and Stubbs, and carried ia triumpn
out of the Glory Hole.

The nobody who had come fo St.
Kit’s as “ Harry Nameless ¥ was
captain of the Fourth, and his
handsemo face was very bright as
he was borne out of the Glory Hcole
sencilder - high amid thunderous.
cheers,

THE SIXTEERTH CHAPTER.
Cantain of the Fourth!

0. 5 Study, in the Fourth,
resented a festive scene.
anny Dootles was in his

element. .

The fat jJunior congratulated
himself on having remained so
10?]13' izithful te the old flag!

he study table groaned umder

Algermon Aubrey had given
i g
. : EEUY a ' my E
filled his task nobly. -

- Mrs. Coote’s stock had been
_ drawn n. Half-a-dozen
fellows had kel Bunny to carry

(Continued en page 18.)
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calmly as if he were an
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HE next man Bucko side-
stepped and threw into the
fire, The other two ran for

their lives.

All six guns were left in the)|

mouth of the cavern,

falien on the crowd of rufians, who
wero gatnered about the other
4res. ‘I'he bandit Satan had re-
tired to a ragged tent pitched by
the side of a tumbling mountalin
brook about sixty vards away. His
iIawless gang 1or the moment were
ieaderless, and a paralysis of sur-
prise seemed to overcome thein.
'T'ney were in the habit of finding
their prisoners aimost helpless
with fear. They did not under-
stand this big man, nearly as

broad as he was long, hifting their |

comrades witn ftremendous biOWS
of his fists, stealing their food as

guest. :
Backo took no notice of the buzz

of wonderment that went up Irom

the fires.

Ha stalked to the nearest fire

where tha pot of kid stew was well
coocked. He lifted it off the fire.

- ““ Iadies first, you larrikins,
Where’s your manners’” was all

mvited |
t that if there is any shoolin’ you

l'--____

-

:

i ing him and hs
A sunazen hush seemed to have

S

:
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' ing him over and over on
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‘““Tle shall taste the tor-

Satan.
]'.r.l'

tare. _ 5 :
“ Ho, do not kill me!” replied

Bucko, sarcastically. ** Well done,
Jack! *

Jack Fearless, with a sundden
rush, had floored Sacamuelas, send-
knife to the
ground. The knife clattered along
the worn rock floor of the cavern
till it was lost in the shadows,

Bucko, picking up El Chinche
with a mighty heave, hurled him
as a missile at Satan’s head, roll-
the
ground.

Satan was up in a second
macde a rush for the entrance.
El Chinche Iay where he
fallen,

““ Now, lady,” said Bucko, turn-
ing to the Duchess Paz. ** Sorry to
he fightin® at supper time. Buf
necessity comes before manners,
T'he viscount will help you and the
stew into the little cave yonder, so

and
But
had

won't take any harm. Things will
be gettin® Lusy here hefore long! ™

The lady nodded ealmly as
Swishy and the boys gathered up
the stew pot, the provisions and
the guns, and shepherded their
cnarges into a lhittle side cave
which was protected by a ridge of

ke said, and swinging the 1ron pot| high ricks which cropped through

by 1ts chains, he retired calmiy on
the cave, collecting the six guns as
he passed in at the entrance, bear-
ing away the smoking stew as
Sampson carried away the gates of
Gaza town.

'I'he gilence was hroken by a yell
of anger.
- Every ruffian round the fires
leaped to his feetr, spitting and
swearing and shouting wnat Lhe
would do to this mad Englishman.

But, somehow, they a:t~iemem
bered at this moment that the
prisoners in the cave were now
armed, and there was none
amongst them who cared to follow
this redoubtable stealer of suppers.

“There you are, Docokaysa!”
said Bucko, setting the pot of
slew down before the lady; * it's
the best we can do for vou under
these fryin’ circumstances, as the
monkey said when he strangled the
sick cat. Stewed goat, bread and
cheese,
high tone lady anythin’
but you ean’t get fish an’ chips in
these ere solitoodes.™

But the Duchess thanked him
gratefully and gave him a flash of
her eves that made him feel like
fizhting all the bandits in Spain.

And it was not long before Bucko
had a chance of . distinguishing
himself in single combat.

There was a rush and shouting

1'm sorry we can't offer a
better, !

|

i

:

l

:
4

the floor of the cavern. _

And Bucko, calmly steoping over
the stunned El Chinche, relieved
him of {iwo fine mickel-plated re-
volvers and a bag of ammunition
ere he retired behind the natural
breastwork, and hauling up the
pile of pack saddles made a com-

| fortable breastwork against attack,

There was a lot of talking and

shouting outside the cavern. The
bellowing voice of Satan (the

bandit) was plainly audible above
the chattering ot his company. It
was plain that he was urging them
on to attack the cavern, and that
they did not find this job much to
their Iiking.

“That’s the talk,” grinned
Bucko. ‘*There's none of ‘em
wants fo jump the joint. Now,
bovs, don’t fire all at once when
they show in the mouth of the
cavern. 'T'hose bell-mouth blunder-
busses spread the charge. Fire low
and pepper their Tegs. We don'’t
want to kill ’em more than we can
help, and we don't want "em to kill

us. All we've got to do 15 to keep
‘em busy till some help arrives

from the ship.”

A man appeared in the opening
of the cavern suddenly.

There was an explosion of a
blunderbuss which roared through
the cavern like the report of - a
cannon and set the Spanish maids

in the entrance of the cavern, and | squealing.

the bandit leader himselt followed

The slugs and shot — rattled

close by his two lieutenants, El | everywhere amongst the rocks, and

Chinche and Sacamuelas, rushed ! Bucko, with a guick-sighted shot, |

into the cavern hot foot,and shout-| dropped the shooter before he had

ing for vengeance.
El Chinche, the ©“ Bed Bug.” and
Sacamuelas, the * Toothpuller,”

were two pretty rufians who had |

somehow managed to escape from
ife sentences in the Convict Prison
of Ceanta.

With knives drawn they rushed | spectiully, I

1t Bucko.

“Do not kill him!’" vyelled

i

.
1

time to dodge back again.

The Duchess Paz in the cavern

peeped out and smiled as she nib-
bled a bit of hread. %

“Did you ’it ’im, mister? ”’ she

asked. :

“* Sure, lady,” replied Bucko, »

; paut a mustard

plaster on ‘is leg! ™ ‘

Another random shot was fired | her hands and kness and teck the

f

:

i
;
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THE CRUISE

OF THE

“TARTAR”

A Great Story of Sport and Adventure

- By JOHN WINTERTON -

JACK FEARLESS .« .
JOE LAWLESS .« . .
BiLllL CARELESS . .

| CAPTAIN BOB DAK -

join his ship. They

of ths crew.

W hiskers, a leopard. Their

Featuring

Captain Bob Oak, 8] the 2.3. ¢ Tartar,"”
must be willing te do anything and go enywhere.
Out of thousands of boys who go down to the docks to join up are Jack ||
Fearlesz, Jop Lawless, and Bill Careless.
because they rescue Captain QOak from drowning.
sail, and the three boyz soon malke friends with the rvarious members
There 13 Mr. Dark, Ching, Kingaloo, Biucko,
Swishington, Wilfred the geal., Harold and Clifford the penguing, and
firat #top i3 on the coast of Spain, where a

she-e party from the * Tartar "’ i3 captured by brigands, who have pre-

! ly kidnapped a great Spanizh lady.

up into the mountainsz, but Bucko zoon deals with the outlaws when he
‘ finds that they have been starving their lady prisoner.

. of Great Yarmouth
i e - - 0’ Bl"adfﬂ'ﬂ i
The Trapeze Artist

Master of " The Tartar ™’

adverlises for three boys 1o

Theze three boys are chosen
The * Tartar' gels

The ** Tartar "’ varty i3 taken

e

ia at the entrance and Bucko an-
swered it agzain with the revelver,
bidding the boys hold their
biunderhuss fire for a rush, and to
Jeave the faney shooting to him.

Ho dropped his man this time,
and a yvell of anger went up outside
the cavern, for the miscreants had
discovered that the field of fire
from the -entrance was so small
that those inside had an almost im-
pregnable stronghold.

No more ficures showed in the
entrance. But =odn across the
doorway pack-saddles and boxes
an: sacks of earth were thrown to
start a breastwork.

And from this a rapid fire was
poured into the ecave, the old-
fashioned trabucos and blunder-
busses rcaring with loud explosions
and filling the air with the blue
fumes of powder and with the
humming of slugs and buckshot.

Bucko soon grasped the tactics of
his enemies. They wanted to hit
the defenders by some lucky rico-
chet,

“Ow you get on, misters”
demanded the duchess, In a pause
of the firing.

“ Doin’ first rate, your ludvahip,"‘

replied Bucko, cheerfully. * They

haven’t knocked the winder pane |

1

out of Algv’s eve yet.”

The viscount, who had been wait-
ing- his chance, fired, and a man
pitched forward over the barri-
cade,

And afiter that the firing ceased.

‘“ Satan’s scratehing his fat
head!” said Bucko,. comfortably,
““ He's got some new dodge on lady,
vou take it from me!”

The new dodge was scon appa-
rent. Satan the Bandit had made
up his mind that he had got a
wasps” nest on his hands. He
therefore decided to smoke it out.
Bundles of wheat straw plundered
from the fields of the peasants in
tha country below were thrown
into the entrance, and when they
had blocked the mouth of the
cavern buckets of water were
thrown on them to damp them,
and a skin of oil was emptied on
them to eause them to burn.

Then tongues of fire began to
run through the siraw and a dense
smoke rolled into the cave.

Bucko grinned wryly.

““* Some lad this, Jack,” said he,
to Jaeck Yearless. ** He's up to
every move on the Scard. He can’t
shoot us, but he’s going to kipper
us like one of your Yarmouth her-
rings. ‘I'ear up that old hoss
blanket in three, wet it in yonder
puddle, and tell the women to wra
their heads in them against the
smoke, Maybe it will stop them
servants screaming a hit.”

The maids 1indeed were scream- |

ing dismally, but the duchess was
quite silent.

When Jack ofiered her the square |

of moist blanket to keep the fumes
of smoke from choking her, she
shook her head graciously.

** No, Mister Ingles boy, t"anks,”
she answered, as though she were
refusing a plate of cakes. “ 1 will
coma to fight wiz you, brave bhoy, 1

-| will not put my ’ead in bag! ™

And she was as good as her word.
She crawled out of the cavern on

!

4

i

sixth gun behind the barricade cof
rock.

*“ Imshi, hegone, lady, or you'll
get hurt! ” said Bucko.

But the duchess shook her head. |

*“My ancestors him all fight,”
said she, steadily. *° It shall not be
said that 1, Paz, Duchess of Ante-
gquera, show ze white feathers in
my ’air when there is—what you
call 'im?”

** Serap, lady,” said Bucko, mak-
ing room for her.

““ Ah! yes, scraps,” replied the

duchess. ;
““ Pardon, lady,”” said Bucko,
after a pause. *“ But what does

Pax mean?”

‘“ It is peace, senor,’” replied the
dirchess. ““So I am ramed by my
good godmother."”

““ Nice name,” replied Bucko,
afiably. “ I've only heard of one
party ('Ill%éd Peace, and that was
Chariey Peace.”

'I'he duchess sneezed as the
smoke grew thicker in the cavern.

But luckily for ths defenders
they lay low on the floor, and
above there seemed to be fissures
and crevices in the rock tihat
allowed a lot ©f the smoke {0
escape.

The fire of straw began to burn
down rapidly, and half a.dozen
rutians, suddenly leaping through
the fire, kicking showers of sparks
richt and left, leaped into the
cave.

Then Bucko swung round, for he
could hear footsteps bhehind them.

“Look out, boys!” he cried.
“I'ney are coming in by the back
door. Now's your timeé! "

T'he duchess calmly fired point
blank at a couple of figures that
were leaping theough the.smoke
and brought themi down together.

Bucko’s revolver rang out twice
as he defended their Tear. _

Jack Fearless bowled over a big
smuggler who leaped the barrier,
and as another man reached out of
the amoke, grabbing at the duchess,
he sent him rolling with a
tremendous blow on the jaw.

““ You hit him a good kick, young
Mister Sailor.
the dauntless duchess, whipping a
small
pocket.

Then with a how! a huge figure

leaped out of the smoke.and c¢losed |
Satan the |

with Bucko, It was
Bandit himself. e had come
through the back of the cavern by
a narrow fissure of the rock.

He had Bucko down on his back
and was about to use his knife
when with a sudden heave Bucko
threw him, sending his knife clat-
tering far away. |

Then the two clozed, locked in a
deadly embrace.

The fight seemed to stop by

| common conzent as the two cham-

pions closed, swaying to and fro,
tocked in grim combat. °

Sometimes the fight went with
Bucko, sometimes with the bandit.
But Bucko was biding his tinie, for
he had his own ftricks,

And socn he saw his chance.

Satan the Bandit flew into the
air, descending with a heavy
thump on the rocky floor of the
cave where, for a moment or two,
he laid stitl, with Bucko standing

Viscount || : :
| | shaking his paws as they touched

Order Your
Cepy in Advance

i ing

r

Well done,” cried

14/1/22

over him as if he were in a boxing
ring sparring fer his own pleasure,
instead of being surrounded by as
dangerous and ruffiaply a crew as
could be gathered together out of
all the corners of Spain.

““ Have a care, mister!” called
the duchess.

There was a
Bucko.

He picked -up the leader of the
rush and used him like a missile,
hurling him at the next man. The
boys leaped to his side with Swishy,
using their fists right and left,

Satan had staggered to his ifeet,
panting and snarling.

He saw his chance now.

Creeping up towards Bucko he
waited to deal his blow.

But he did not see the spotted
shape of Whiskers the leopard that
padded softly through the rocks at
the entrance to the cave, closely
followed by Ching, the Chinese
cook. Nor did he see hehind Chin

! the shadow form of Captain Bob

Oak with a cutlass at his side, and
carrying a blackthorn cudgel as
thick as a man's arm.

Whiskers was the first to enter
the cavern, his yellow coat gleam-
in the firelight as he padded
softly in through the rocky gate,

the hot embers of the straw which
had burned out.

For a moment Whiskers moved
as though his silky, spotted form
was liquid, poured out ¢f a bottle.

He sneezed and snarled as his
delicate nose caught the smoky
reek of the cave. Then with two
enormous bounds he covered the
intervening space and landed with
a soft, heavy thud on the shoulders
of Satan the Bandit, just as he was
in the act of striking, :

Satan reolled over, and Whiskers
stood with his fore foot claiming
the ruffian, as he snarled fiercely
and showed his sharp fangs to tha

afirighted mob who swung baek
shouting, * Tigre! Tigre!™ -
And Whiskers yawned insolently

in their faces, his snake-like head
disappearing in a terrible show of
teeth and red tongue.

Sutan the bandit lay on the
ground beneath t{he lecpard’s
powerful paw. He was paralysed

with fear, foaming at the mouth,
and his eves rolling. He could not
even shout for help.

Whiskers had not hurt him, and
did not intend to hurt him, for he
had been well trained.

His green eveballs shone like

emeralds as he glared  at the
astonished mob of ruffians who

stood for a moment er two as it
they.were frozen to the ground.

Then, with a simultaneous rush,
they made for the entrance to the
CAVern.

Captain Oak versus Satan the
Bandit.

b ERE they come, boys!™
shouted the voice of Cap-
tain Bob Oak, like a frum-

pet. “ Give them what Paddy gave

the drum! ”

The frightened mob jambed in
the doorway, finding themselvos
hetween two fLires.

For a moment they faltered.

Then Whiskers, lifting his grim
head, gave a roar that was like the
turning of a rusty ecartwheel.

‘The hunting cry of a leopard i3
not a lovely sound. But when ils
echoes are.caught up, magnified,
and thundered back by a deep
sounding board of a cavern, it is
simply appalling.

The bandits, dropping their
weapons in their fear, broke and
ran. 'T'hey would soconer tackie tha

&

jewelled knife out of her| men putside the cavern than, the

unknown beast within, _
With a rush they strove to break
through the crew of the Tartar. .
But the crew had opened out lika
a fan and were ready for the rush
like a crowd of football forwards.
Crack went Captain Oak’s black-
thorn on the head of the leading
forward of the bandit feam.
Another bandit, knife in hand,
made for Mr. Dark. He stabbed at
thin air, for Mr. Dark, with =«
sudden Rugby duck, collared him
by the heels and threw him on to
his head, which landed him on a
rock. And that knocked the senses
out of him.

It was all done mneatly and
quietiy,

The astonished bandits wera
caught, thumped, kicked and
roped, their hands being tied

behind them with every sort of
tnot and lashing known to sailors.

And last, but not least, Whiskers

was told to come off the chest of
Satan the bandit, which he very
unwillingly did. Then the dazed

rush forward on
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" Park stepped into the ring with a |

' Jrame of mind, for they were
’ ﬂiTil’]‘ﬂl from ocne another b:i" a bit |' And he hit his enormons (‘heﬂt

“them from settling
ences atl the morning

guins pamres, and were shouting

Several quarrels+. broke out
amongst the Spamniards alse.
- Knives were dJdrawn, and the

- master-at-arms had quite a busy
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3. the public and by €the patrons| “Let me have a shot,” urged
the bull-ring alike, Jack in pleading tones.

But the crew of the eruiser were| < All right, then. Of vou go to
travelled men whe had picked up | the bank,” replied Bucko, ** and
new ideas, and a yell of delight | don’t forget all I have told vou.
went from the Spaniards’ decks | Take your chums with ;
:;’nht?n they saw the ring staked | semcmnds. Mim}l’ ﬂ}iatil Bmieﬁloney

: Jhampeen  wi ght hke a

The cheers increased when Mr. | t}_E‘rfsfq_r.:ltummm Look —out for his
eet.”
sugar-hox. Sty The three hoys, delighted, seur-

Viva Carpentia! ” yelled -the | ried down to the boat, Jack burn-
goes three hundred strong. { ing to distinguish himself in the

a roar of laughter went up | sioht the shin.
as Mr: Dark put hﬁ hand ecau- | S = Ee

withdrew it. speedily clapping his

Jingers into his mouth. saw them
For in the box were sifting; < th, 'von only bovs! ™ ha ex-
Chifford aml Hamld, both n 2a Qlaimﬂ_ ‘.'-I wa]’;t man-g. to ‘ﬁ.ghtl

rather irritable and guarrelseme | with

I—the laghtning of Baree-
lona

!.‘l;l'

of chicken wire, which had kept

‘proudiy with his clos _
their differ- proudly with his closed fist

“Happen we've been fightin’

_ _ : B <
It was Harold who had hitten g{:g} ’fﬂﬁfd :;lﬂf_];mmfmﬁ'

Mr. Dark. A’ we didat ceom off second

But in another second This | best either. AhW'm fro’ Yorkshire,

‘master had him by the neck and | AL am, an’ I'll trooble you for a

had pitched him ount on the sand. 'look at them glooves. Not that

mmdrhei? Ctgfﬂgi:l h\:a%aflll lktﬁln e“ﬁ ' Ab’m suspicious, but I have heard

fnu;w yHamld’s bad arsnsl | tell of horses’ shoes bein’ hidden |

| . s Laway in strange boxin’ gloves.
There was a murmur of |

:i? nl;:'l:;ﬁfﬂat ';'Illai Biggktegt lEEg . ¥e ever been to Bradiord, Barce-
Lo — L8 e i

: : - . o 23
little mmen in white waistcoats and | [ON3

black tail ecoals. . The Spamiard. shock his head
Then & yell of delight rent the | Wonderingly. g ,
air, for to the ends of the pet's You've missed a sight. It’s a |

1 2

grand eify said Joe, carefully
examining the gloves.
*“ Pardon me, Caballero!”’ said

flippers Mr. Dark had secured tiny
hoxing gloves,
it was the most snccessful fight ~anall
that was ever seen. the Barcelona Lightning, staring
Even the captured bandits|at the boys. * Do 1 fight three
forgot their {roubles as Cliff and | Ingles boy? ”
Harold breasted up o one another | Joe laughed and shook his head.
and slugged one another with! “Yo'll find one English
heayy blows ef thewr fippers, till | *bout as much az yo' can chew up,
Mr. Dark ended the first round by | okd Spanish Lickerish! ™
calling !” and separating  ““ Here's the one that takes you on

»

“Time!

by their necks as if they were a ! meouth!*

couple of bottles. : | - Fightning Jack glared at
They were thrown each to his ! gpponent

corner of the ring and duly “Ha! "I eat UWim!”  he

fanned. _ _ - eclaimed, contemptuocusly.
The deck of the Spanish erniser

wis aboil now. The foesle head

sporfsmen had picked up the pen-

liiﬁ

gestion! ™ respo
with sarcasm as he took his man te
his corner. ““ Pernaps vour hanana

“Chiffordo ™ | faced pal there with the one eve

ﬁhé odds freeely on
and “ Haroldo.”

you as‘

 way of shooling out his chest like a

SCHOOL AND SPORT.—PRICE 1id.

?Iays straight brl

“and mind he
we'll mobh him!’
The excitement was tremendous|
vhen Jack faced his antagomist, |
The Spaniard was a huge man
with leng hairy arms like the arm.-;i

of a gorilla. - And he had a gueer

potiter pigeon.

| The eruiser yelled for their| Ho,
' champion. The Tartars hangmgl waved a disheloth, throwing it up
|

1

o : T] ed off he s
tiously into the - sugar-hox and an df; p‘;:'i ashor{f,o the sandbank |

Lightming Jack grinned when he |

along the rail of their ship pre-
served a stolid silence, They

loney Champeern, as they ecalled
bim, knew of the gentle art and

E

wanted to see how much the Barce-| the towel for their champion.

seience of boxing. |

Order Your 15
_ Cony in Advance
And Jack’s left went home onthe | about their style of play. Theye
int of the niard’s jaw, laying | were all on the ball and disre.
im out on the sand whilst Jack] garded every rule of the game,
stoed over him counfing the | Their goalkeeper was mostly plax-

seconds under his bhreath. ing ferward, which gave the Tar.

It was the turn of the Tartars to | 4TS their chance for their firsg
cheér now. Kingaloo paddling|g0al. They broke through the mob
ronnd the sandbank waved his| With the ball and found nothing

beh]&"een them and their opponents’
goa |
In revenge the ecruiser’s team
made a tremendouns and gallant
rush which could not be resisted
by the Tartars and scCred a goal.
Shortly affter this the game, in a

. : : : brisk passage, suddenly stopped.
 rolling his eves and gﬂmg. Two sub-l?entenmts T i

faddje with shrill cries, and Ching
fo, dashing emnt of the galley.

in the air derisively as a sign to
the Spaniards that they had skied

Lightning Juck lay en the sand

They were soon to discover.

|  He flew at Jack like a whirlwiasd,

arms and legs fiving.

Jack swiftly sidestep and a

thud echoed over the stil

ithe bay as Lightoning Jack, the

waters of

Terror of Barcelena, threw a sort
of Barcelona catherine-wheel and

' landed on his neck in the sand.

He was up again in a sccond.| ¢, : " Cadi :
! And the noxt tlgng thﬂt Jﬂ‘.t’k wWas tO ._elld Alti}tlllte A‘t, ad!z (.marll‘e

' he aveided by a swift duck.
]f&"]t

Ah'm {from Braslford. Ah am. Ha'!

i “ Tiempeo

boy |

said he. !

e towelled his
the combatants by seizing them | —Mr. Jack Fearless, o’ Great Yar- ! et mait S of s Beiteliaineyi ®

But he"ﬂ!

I ““ The
s will act as referee,” he added, Tartars as cne man,

asvare of was a mighiy kick which

the wind. end laghtning
Jack’s shoe whistled past his ear,
and a roar of disapproval went up
from the deek of the Tariay.

The {actics cf the Barcelena
 Terrar were the tacties of the bull
of his native bull ring. He dashed
- straight at his obiéet seeking to
' knoek out with one blow, and for

' a little while Jack piayed the game
' of the toreador, avoiding and feint-
Cing, dueking and dodging.

' yelled the referee.
The combatants went to their
 COrmers.

| Spanish Feotball.
e MIID you don't let him kit

vou or kick you, Jaeck!™
Joe as he

whispered

champion. * Yom

kisses if he gets home.
" - - : r 3

' winding himsclf already! '

i Lishtuning Jack was panting

€X- | when he came up for the second| Inen we will'win with plenty.”
| he wused his,
“Mind he don’t give vou indi-| hands and gave Jack a jolf that * just as you please, as the monkey
nded Joe Lawless made him see stars. Then uwp went! said when his keeper wrung

| his

rround. This time

and Jack dodged i
He <aw bis ehanes.
dirty left!” yelled the

foot
cleverly.

He‘

“Ha! ha! ™ he sob e Y :
: 2 +» | Spanish side were being held back
I am h"f'd by =0 mlﬂhty_hi_t}ws. . {from one another by their eom-
But Bill and Joe, assisting his{ ;.de< as tha; glared at one another

seconds, poured a pail of wateri. - ves desper:

over him and put a jellyfish on hiﬁi d%flsﬁi.eedmv?;;;:eﬁff Rod tr?;) iy
head to cool Jum ?ﬁ' . demanded Bucke of the opposil;g
Then he was hoisted to his feel| cuptain. “ What’s the sorrow be-

and led tottering to the boat winlst ! tween them two champeens!”

Bucko derisively shouted to ihe| <« A} it is very bad! * cried Don

cruiser to Know if they were going | Roderigo shragging his shoulders

and timhing into the group.
' Calm  thyself, Don Jacinto!
Calm thyself, Don Ilario.”

It appeared that in the serim-
mage for the ball Don Jacinto,
boiling with excitement and emu-
lation, had slapped Don Ilario’s
face. Now they were proposing to
fight a duel hefore the game pro-
cﬁede(z. thn I{.ario had ref}lses to
ment as he counted the yeliow and :ﬁ[;lﬂ;m:i 3;11::};. | &ft%hggigﬁ
red jerseys. Don Jacinto’s life could wipe out

“ Why, there are tweniy-five of | the insult.
them ! ™ said he. . .| But, understanding this, Bucko

“ Never mind, Pucko! " replied | breasted into the exeited mob.
| Swish soothiinglyv, * the more the “Come here, Don Jacinte! *” =aid
merrier. There is Don Raderigo | he, “and come here you other
with the ball!l ™ champeen. Do I understand that
. He approached politely and| Don Jaeinto st_ons}}ed you in the
Iﬁaluted the Lientenant who. fat h(z‘k&: Don Ilar__l?! _

I‘d]ld rourg, was attired in a tight Neo, Senor, rephéd_fh@ out-
{ jersey of red and gold amd who| raged Don llarie. “ °E did not hit
. wore on his head a huntsman’s cap. | me in boea "—and he pointed to his
| ““Yon have brought a big team | mouth. “ He hit me on nose. He
ith von, sir,” said he. shall die! Ha! He shall die! ™

“Ah, yes! ” replied Don Reder-i ° Lum-tiddley-um-tum ti!” re-
' igo, beaming. ** Ail ze men want to ;ome{l Bucko curtly. * You shake
' play. If we cannct win with few | hands with him at onee, Don
[lario. You Dago nsbles are too
<aid Bucko. | handy with your tfoasting forks.
| Shake hands and make friends like
hi.sl.-,;l]ﬁpmlatea._d f'D(i::n;' d{?;j?tﬁ hz'-.ft.-;
: > > 29" A1TeaayV S 238 e Qi meaill 1o
| SRS TN T2 e oA  give you the dirty ieft and that it
' was all excitement. You must be
gilly to talk about killing him.
{ome on, shake hands! ”

. A sudden revulsion eof feslhing

or Teledo Tom ashere.

“Ha! You beat us at ze box!”™
' velled a voice of thunder from the
cruiser. “* But, von see, we shall
beat vou at ze kickballs,. Now we
‘come! ”

The eruicer’s boat eame pulling
fast to the bank with the foothal
team, and Bucko, pulling o with
"his team, gave a gasp of astonish-

“ All right, sir,”

| The game started prompfly with
a terrible rush of twenty-five
Spaniards. There was no doubt!

time removing new customers fo
the ceils.

Soon Clifford and Harold were |
at- it again in brisk combatl, and
five rounds were fought in gumek |
SUCCOSIION. |

But it was the hot day and a |
h lamp of the condemned plum
duffi which settled Chfi. In the
sixth round he began t{o pant, |
looking like a feather bolster. iiis |
beak opened and shut, and he no !
longer semnt hLis flipper home with |
resounding thwacks on Ilarold’s
thick feathered waistcoatf. .'

Thrice he. hit the air in succes- |
sion: Then Harold saw his chance.
and with a final siug knocked Liim
over on his hack on the saud,
standing over him with drooping |
flippers and a suspicious eye whilst
tha count was taken. s

Harold knew enough of Cliff not
{o trust him, Chfi was generally
shamming when he was laid out,
and would jump up with a nasty
buiting peck. : ,

But this time €ClLiff had taken
the knock-out. He was lifted up
and put in the sugar-box, and
Harold was dropped back inio the
receptacle to comfort him.

There was an immense hub-bub
on the Spanish eruiser, where the
Pagoes were settling up their
debts in packetls of cigarettes.

Then a boat pushed off from her
side amidst a storm of cheers. A
huge Spaniard dressed for the ring
was rewed to the Sandbank and
Janded with a couple of small yel-
low-faced bottle-holders, who, with
the aid of a megaphone, announced
that Juan el Relampago, or Light-
ning Jack of Barcelona, challenged
ail comers to the box before the
foothall match should take place.

- The three boys looked at one

s
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If so, just read this opinion :(—

47, Creffield Road, Ealing Common, W. 5.
3ist August, 1921.
**1 found the Sturmey-Archer of great assistance, although

ey | overcame Don Ilario, the bloed-
| thirsty. DPen Jacinto was his
'chum. He hurled himself on his
friend’s neek, kissing him and pat-
ting his haek.

“ Amigo! Amigo! ¥ he eried.

“Now I didnt ask you to kiss

him!"” exclaimed the thunder-
struck Bucko. * "Pon my word, 1
. never saw such a crowd. You are
cither plaving murder or kiss in
' the ring. Break away there and
let’s get on with the game.”
. And the two enemies, havinz
arranged their differences, the
game was got on with, swinginy
backwards and forwards over the
sandbank {ill it was trampled all
gver.

At baif-time thines were egqual,
numbers had bheld their own
| against seitenece. As the game went
L on the tide bezan to rise, swiitly
' ereeping over the ground.

" f’;{'ﬁp goin’! 7 yelled DBueko.
“We'll play it out even if we have
to finish up at water polo.”

Soon the playvers were charging
| ankle deen through the water,
- measuring their leagth with heavy
i splashes, soon they were knee deep,

for there .was a big tide into the
l hay this aiternocn.

. Then a vell frem Kingaloo at-
tracted the attention of the
plavers, for outside the submerged
tonchline showed the cireling Hins
of two la sharks which were
ofting on and off the bank as they

| felt the shoal water under thom

R 7 and as their eowardly hunger was
o

held in cheek by the noise of the
plavers,

“ Shark-o! 7 was ealled from the
shan.,
. “Never mind the sharks, hoys! ™
velled Bucko., “Play on! ™’

The game was water 0 NOw,
and Jack, seizing the ball, was
swimming strong for the enemy’s

.nﬁﬂ]er- * , . . - ) iy 2 .
““ T.et me take him 011,” said Jack dCroass Dat'tlnGOI‘ from Ta‘:IStGCk to Exet-er and 'through partS : ﬁ{ﬁtﬂ qﬂdﬂ!ﬁlﬂf& seﬁ went :il < for
F%;.rli_ss. 5 = K | = of Cornwall the roads were in some places impossible ; however, ‘one of those ugly fins tarncd and
donbetly cott. shook his head I frequently rode up hilis on low gear that other cyclists were sy e i v+ P 1;;:;2'0
. sg2 v5 rater g o 8 IMIng A
“ P’d sooner go and see about him toiling up on foot, (Sgd.) Herbert A. Edwards, : |
myself,” said he. ™ But I sprained |  (There will be another lopg in-

my wrist on one of them bandits
this mornin’. The Barceloney Nut
looks a big chap, Jack, and I want

oun to play in the football team.

STURMEY - ARCHER GEARS LTD,

and adventure sericl. Ask your
BN bt chunt to reaed this issue. He il

NGHAM. ‘ stalment of this magnificent sport

NOTTI

doulbt if you can crack him! ™"

| enjoy it.)






